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RADIUM  COST-  APre" 
HIGHER  THAN 
ANY  WARRANT 


WOULD  ARREST  BYNG 


Nut       Applies     to     Ixxtdon  M 
Irate    for    Warrant  Agalast 
Great  field  Itbnhal 


Hospital  and  Research 
Scientists  Plead  for  Price 
Reduction  in  Interests  of 
Victims  of  Cancer 


HINT  AT  MONOPOL) 
AS  IMPOSITION 


Reported  Find  Recently 
Announced  in  Australia 
Mav  Cut  Present  Figure 
of  £336,000  Per  Ounce 


Speaking  at  a  banquet  which  he 
gave  In  connection  with  the  twenty  - 
fifth  anniversary  of  hU  accession, 
the  Maharajah  of   Alwar  agreed 

that  really  there  was  no  BlkUfW 
standing  and  misapprehension  be- 
tween British  India  and  the  Indian 
States  -But  It  remains  to  be 
proved  that  we.  as  Indiana,  belong 
in*  to  the  Indian  States,  have  the 
greates*.  cordiality,  good  will  and 
friendship  for  British  India,  for 
after  all  our  blood  Is  united.'  he 
added.  "With  the  King-Emperor, 
as  the  Sovertgn  of  the  British  Em- 
pire, we  can  each  work  out  our 
different  destinies  In  such  a  way  as 
to  make  this  great  Empire  Mil] 
greater,  to  subscribe  our  quota  to- 
wards that  purpose.  We  wish  Bri- 
tish India  every  success  In  Us* 
march.  Let  us  esch  play  our  game, 
whether  we  be  In  British  India  or 
the  Indian  States,  or  in  any  other 
part  of  the  British 


TAKES  SHAPE 


Merger  of  100  Lancashire 
Mills  With  8,000.000 
Spindles  Finally  Brought 
to  Successful  Issue 


TEN  MONTHS  WORK 
PRODUCES  RESULT 


POSTCARD  WAN1 


For  I  .oral  Delivery  In  Bedfordshire 
Town  Missive  First  Tours 


Economists'  Plan,  Backed  I 
by  Government  and  Aided 
by  Bank  of  England,  WUI 
Restore  Industry 


REDUCE  the  price  or  radium,  is 
the  plea  of  scores  of  hospitals 
and  surgeons  whose  cancer  research 
work  La  Impeded  by  the  scarcity  of 
radium  owing  to  Its  prohibitive 
price,  says  The  London  Mirror. 
At  £13,000  a  gramme  radium  cannot 
be  purchased  In  sufficient  quantities 
bv  the  hospitals.  A  reduction  in 
price  would  do  much  to  alleviate 
suffering  among  patients. 

While  thousands  suffer  agonies 
because  of  the  shortage,  it  Is  alleged 
that  a  Belgian  monopoly  is  responsi- 
ble for  the  eolloaal  price  and  that 
while  this  monopoly  exists  there  Is 
no  hope  for  a  reduction. 

I.ord  Knutaford,  chairman  of  the 
London  Hospital,  has  expressed  his 
desire  that  the  Government  should 
take  up  the  matter  to  ensure  that 
radium  shall  be  available  at  the 
lowest  price  possible. 

This  view  Is  supported  by  nearly 
r  very  body  who  has  anything  to  do 
with  radium 

"After  an  expenditure  of  £18.000 
we  possess  only  a  gramme  and  a 
half  of  the  precious  stuff."  the  sec- 
retary of  the  Cancer  Hospital,  Ful- 
l-urn  Road,  S.W.,  told  the  press. 

"Another  two  or  three  grammes 
are  absolutely  necessary,  but  we 
have  not  the  money.  A  reducUon 
In  price  would  prove  a  wonderful 
boon  If  it  Is  true  that  radium  Is  the 
subject  of  a  Ting'  or  monopoly.  It 
la  a  scandal  that  fortunes  should 
be  made  out  of  the  sufferings  of 
cancer  victims." 

It  is  stated  that,  more  radium  la 
round  In  the  Belgian  Congo  than 
anywhere  else,  but  whether  or  not 
this  Is  the  reason  for  the  high  price 
It  Is  difficult  to  say.  Radium  Is 
enormously  expensive  to  produce, 
particularly  when  found  In  what  Is 
known  as  pltchblend  Instead  or 
radium  ore.  "At  £12.000  a  gramme, 
radium  Is  £336.000  an  ounce,  and 
there  is  probably  not  this  quantity 
in  Britain  Recently  there  has 
been  some  talk  of  radium  being 
found  In  Australia,  and  If.  as  Is 
stated.  It  can  be  produced  at  £6.000 
»  gramme,  this  may  very  well  prove 
the  salvation  of  cancer  patients. 
It  is  claimed  that  Australia  can 
uipply  radium  In  quantities  of  130 
rrommes  a  year,  against  the  present 
•0  grammes,  and  this  discovery 
■•"iid  undoubtedly  be  made  to  help 
n  forcing  down  the  price." 

iURI'RISE  BLIZZARD 
HITS  UP  IJ 


bidding  Cars  and  Falling 
ire  Amaaing  S  pre  Lac 
World's  Metropolis 


Hie  eastern  half  or  England  was 
rvgfs)  by  a  fierce  snowstorm  last 
nonth  Just  after  dawn,  and  although 
i  was  of  short  duration  drifts  of 
•everal  feet  occurred  tn  many  dla- 
rlrts  on  the  leeward  side  of  ob- 
itruetionv  London  started  work 
mder  singular  conditions.  Suddenly 
he  sky  grew  black  as  night  again, 
ind  from  the  darkness  fell  a  rushing 
«rrent  of  heavy  flakes.  A  wind 
vhlpped  the  falling  snow  Into  whirl - 
rrg  clouds.  Skidding  motor  oars 
ind  falling  horses  caused  traffic 
ongestlons  In   numerous  districts. 

Stamford  Street,  Black  friars  Road. 
-  E  .  presented  an  n insuring  spectacle. 
From  Rlarkfrtara  to  Waterloo  the 
oad  was  strewn  with  ratten  horse* 
ind  stranded  vans,  standing  at  all 
ingles.  Sacks  were  placed  on  the 
oad  and  the  horses'  hoofs  were 
xmnd  up  with  bits  of  rags. 

Three  passengers  received  cuts 
ind  bruises  when  an  L.Q.O.C.  bus 
■kidded  on  the  slippery  road  and 
truck  a  tramway  standard  at  High 
street.  West  Ham.  The  blissard  tn 
■ondon  was  over  In  half  an  hour, 
vnd  was  followed  by  brilliant  sun- 
hlne 

Tobogganing  took  place  in  Epping 
•oreat  districts,  where  a  heavy  fall 
>f  snow  in  the  morning  was  not 
aspersed  by  the 


Pastor  C  W.  Davis,  of  Aspley 
Oulse,  Beds,  has  received  a  postcard 
sent  to  him  in  November  reminding 
him  of  a  cup-tie  refereeing  engage 
ment  The  postcard  was  accom- 
panied by  an  official  explanation 
that  the  card  had  been  round  In  a 
circular  tn  South -West  Africa. 


POVERTY  ONLY 
PREREQUISITE 


"  P  HE  Just  announced  formation 
1  of  the  Lancashire  Cotton 
Corporation,  Limited,  designed  to 
amalgamate  more  than  100  mills 
with  6.000.000  spindles.  U  regarded 
ss  an  indication  that  success  has  at 
last  been  reached  In  the  project. 

XS^TE  *o£5S2?  *£  RETURNS  TO  FIRST  LOVE 

restoring  sound  conditions  In  one  of 


The  possibility  of  the  English  Channel  Tunnel  being  built  in  the  near  future  recalls  the  (act  that  forty-three 
years  ago  work  was  commenced  both  in  France  and  England  on  a  tunnel,  and  it  is  thought  that  parts  of  it 
may  be  in  tolerable  condition.    Here  is  shown  the  English  aide  at  the  loot  of  Shakespeara  Call,  two  mile* 
of  Dover  Town.    The  work  was  stopped  when  a  colliery. 


Gleitxe.    Channel  Swim- 
mer, Breaks  Troth  to  Soldier  for 
Love  of  Water 


Britain's  basic  industries. 

Proposals  for  this  combine  were 
first  put  forward  by  the  Manchester 
Cotton  Yam  Association  ten  months 
ago.  but  the  difficulty  of  reconcil- 
ing conflicting  interests  in  the  mills 
made  progress  slow.  The  position 
of  the  mortgage-holding  banks  was 
especially  difficult,    these  Instltu- 

U»,  I  tlona  having  to  minimise  the  losses 

f2St  Club  Or-  inevitable  in  the  drastic  down-  rrom  India,  where  his  regiment,  the 
writing  process  involved.  The  Bank  East  Lancashire,  had  been  sta- 
or  England  has  come  to  their  as-  Uoned.  They  had  become  engaged 
ststance.  however,  while  the  Oov-  by  correspondence  two  years  ago 
eminent,  has  made  their  way  easier  1  when  Private  Farrance    saw  the 


Because  of  passionate  love  for  the 
sea.  Miss  Mercedes  Glettse.  Channel 
swimmer,  has  broken  her  engage- 
ment to  Pte  William  Farrance.  Miss 
Oleitze  met  the  soldier  for  the  first 
time  last  November  on  his  return 


ganized  for  Poor  Onlv 
Midst  Noises  and  Squalor 
of  East  End  Slums 


SOCIAL  WORKERS 
LEAD  FRUGAL  LIFE 


Poverty  is  the  only  requirement 
In  London's  newest  dub  In  con- 
tradistinction to  the  famous  dubs 
of  Piccadilly  and  Pan  Mall.  Kings  - 
ley  Ball,  situated  amid  the  noise 
and  squalor  of  the  streets  of  Bow  tn 
the  East  End  slums,  asks  ror  neither 
Initiation  fees  nor  pedigrees. 

It  has  ccrne  Into  being  as  the  re- 
sult of  a  long -cherished  desire  of 
Miss  Muriel  Lester,  a  London  worn  - 


by  legislation  exempting  amal- 
gamations of  the  kind  concerned 
from  the  heavy  stamp  and  transfer 
duUes.  The  new  combine  takes 
over  the  entire  share  capital,  in- 
cluding liabilities,  of  each  concern 
it  absorbs,  giving  It*  own  shares  tn 
exchange 

Large  reductions  In  production 
costs  and  considerable  economy  in 
expenses  are  looked, 


production  and  the  Improvement  of 
marketing 

NEW  ZEALAND  RLYS. 


Workshops  Being  Established 
to  Care  for  Needs  of 


for  as  a  result  of  the  merger 
new  concern  Is  the  result  of  many 
months'  endeavor  by  the  Cotton 
Yarn  Association,  which,  railing  In 
Its  efforts  Jointly  with  the  Federa- 
tion of  Master  Cotton  Spinners  to 
prevent  under-cutting,  turned  Its 
attention  to  the  formation  of  a 
an  welfare  worker,  to  establish  a, combine  for  the  standardisation  of 
club  for  poor  people  where  they 
might  find  entertainment  and  op- 
portunity for  Improvement  at  nom- 
inal cost. 

So  that  its  members  shall  not 
feel  exploited  or  pauperised,  aha 
and  some  of  her  friends  who  are  In- 
terested in  her  voluntary  poverty 
movement  undertake  to  lead  a  life 
of  almost  monastic  simplicity  dur- 
ing their  term  of  service  as  workers 
at  Kingsley  Hall. 

Besides  their  board  and  lodging 
they  receive  only  twenty -five  cents 
a  week  pocket  money  and  agree  to 
a  clothing  allowance  limited  to 
fifty  cents  a  week  for  men  and  $1.33 
a  week  for  women. 

Their  day  begins  at  6  :30  am.  and 
ends  at  10  pm .  with  one  hour  and 
a  quarter  off  each  day  and  one  day 
off  each  week. 

In  conformity  with  the  belief  In 
voluntary  poverty.  Mlas  Lester  last 
year  refused  a  legacy  of  62.000  a 
year  left  her  by  her  father. 

"We  felt  that  It  was  up  to  us  one 
day  to  open  a  public  house  for  the 
poor  which  would  not  smell  of  beer 
—a  'dry'  pub  whose  attraction 
would  be  fellowship  and  frankness, * 
amid  Miss  Lester 

"Our  members  want  to  read, 
study,  debate,  write,  play  games, 
practice  arts  and  crafts,  act  and 
sing  Kingsley  Hall  will  give  them 
an  opportunity  to  do  these  things 
It  will  be  an  educational  as  well  as 
a  social  centre." 


swimmer's  picture  in  an  Indian 
newspaper  and  fell  so  much  in  love 
with  her  that  he  wrote  offering  his 
heart  and  hand.  The  meeting  be- 
tween them  took  place  on  the  steps 
of  Westminster  Cathedral,  and. 
after  they  had  looked  Into  each 
other's  eyes  for  the  first  time.  Mlsa 
Olettae  announced  that  they  would 
soon  be  married.  Now.  at  the  end 
of  two  months,  during  which  they 
.»ve  met  only  once  more,  the  ro- 
mance has  com 


an  ''in) 


LADY  TELLS  01 


SETS  CURFEW 
FOR  filRL  OF  20 

Suburban  London  Magis- 
trate Abets  Father  in  Set- 
ting. 10  P.M.  as  Limit  of 
Daughter's  Liberty 

LATCHKEY  DEEMED 
VOTE  CONCOMITANT 

»  Until  what  hour  should  a  girl  of 
twenty  be  allowed  to  stay  out  at 
night?  Not  later  than  ten,  accord- 
ing to  the  WlUeaden  magistrate, 


DRIVER'S  COSTLY  KISS 


*or  N 
la  lory 
Fays  Twenty  F1t»- 


for  <>*TTJ 


A  fine  of  CS  or  a  month's  tm- 
oisonment  was  Imposed  on  Charles 
larper.  of  Limehouse.  for  driving  a 
orry  in  a  dangerous  manner  by  the 
lurnham  <  Bucks)  magistrate  His 
k-eace  was  also  suspended  until 
November  Evidence  stated  that 
thlle  driving  along  the  Bath  Road 
lerendant  put  his  arms  round  a  gtrl 
ompanicnx  neck  and  commenced 
taxing  her.  with  the  result  that  his 
orry  ran  into  a  telegraph  pole, 
mashing  a  car  and  Injuring  the  or- 


VENISON  FOR  MINERS 

l*wd  OlenUnsr   Sets  Worthy  Ex 
ampU  in 


Red  deer  of  the  Scottish  high- 
lands are  being  slaughtered  to  feed 
starving  miners  and  their  families 
Rich  sportsmen,  guests  of  Lord 
Olentanar.  are  doing  the  killing  on 
the  Olentanar  estate  of  40.000  acres 
of  the  finest  loch,  river  and  wood- 
land scenery  In  Scotland.  Rarely 
has  sport  m  this  country  been  com- 
bined with  such  useful  service  In 
providing  food  for  destitute  people 
There  are  thousands  of  deer  on  the 
preserve  and  droves  of  them  are 
coming  down  from  the  hills  during 
bitterly  cold  weather  Two  hundred 
cam —is  are  to  be  sent  to  BeUhtn. 
near  Glasgow,  for  needy  miners. 
Lord  Olentanar  himself  supervises 
the  hunting  and  shipment  of 


The  railways  of  New  Zealand  are 
making  steady  progress.  Four  rail- 
way worshops  are  being  established, 
one  In  each  of  the  capital  cities  or 
the  Dominion,  and  equipment  Is 
required  for  them.  British  manu- 
facturers should  therefore  note  that 
there  are  openings  for  the  supply  of 
such  apparatus  as  drop- forging 
hammers,  guillotine  shearing  ma- 
chines, punching  and  shearing 
machines,  electric  clocks,  and  oll- 
storage  tanks  and  pumps.  It  Is  of 
Interest  to  note  that  the  purchases 
of  the  New  Zealand  Oovernment 
from  British  manuracturers  within 
the  last  twelve  months  amount  to 
approximately  £650.000  These  con- 
sisted or  machinery  and  general 
equipment  chiefly  ror  the 
land  Railway  Department. 


MIH  FOR  PRESS 
H1EAU  STRESSED 


Dr   Lloyd  Williams     He  was  called 

upon  to  decide  between  a  girl  of 
twenty  and  her  father.  The  father 
objected  to  his  daughter  going  to 
dances,  and,  as  she  refused  to  be 
home  every  night  by  ten  o'clock,  he 
took  away  her  latchkey. 

The  girl  resented  the  application 
to  herself  to  the  rigid  discipline 
that  may  have  been  forced  upon 
her  mother  thirty  years  ago.  She 
went  to  the  local  magistrate  and 
lodged  a  complaint  against  her 
father  To  the  amasement  of  her- 
self and  many  thousands  of  flap- 
pers of  the  same  age,  the  magis- 
trate supported  her  father. 

4  "I  think  he  Is  right."  he  said. 
xWhat  business  has  a  girl  like  you 
to  stay  out  after  ten?  That  Is  quite 
late  enough,  and  you  must  obey 
your  rather." 
By  this  decision  Dr  Williams. 
UNSPEAKABLY  BAD  temty  heard  of  before  beyond  his 

!  own      magisterial  environment. 


ARM  CHAIR  WORSHIP 


The  man  who.  at  Bow  Street 
Police  Court.  London,  asked  that 
Viscount  Byng  of  Vuny.  Chief  Com- 
missioner of  the  Metropolitan  Police, 
should  be  arrested,  renewed  hi*  ap- 
plication in  writing  He  ll  Mr 
Henry  W  A  Page,  who  described 
himself  as  an  author,  of  Wands- 
worth Union  The  magistrate,  after 
perusing  Page's  papers,  said:  "You 
have  not  stated  here  the  offence 
which  you  allege  has  been  com- 
mitted. I  want  to  know  what  you 
want "  Page  said  that  he  wanted  a 
warrant  lor  the  arrest  of  Lord  Byng 
For  what  offence?— His  collusion  in 
crime.  There  is  no  offence  known 
to  law  such  as  collusion  in  crime.— 
He  has  compounded  a  felony.  The 
magistrate  promised  that  be  would 
read  the  papers  and  give  his  de- 
cision, which  he  did  a  few  days  later, 
dismissing  the 


INFANTS  SURVIVE 


OFFICE  ROBOT 
IS  A  WONDER 
AT  ACCOUNTS 

r 

Pay  Sheet  Maker  Exhibited 
in  London  Costs  $10,000, 
but  Saves  Insurance  Com- 
pany Much  Money  Yearly 

M  u:hinf  OPENS  500 
LETTERS  A  MINUTE 


o  n 
■i 


Child 

Daring  192* 


In  England 
and  Birth 


Last  year's  birth  rate  for  England 
and  Wales  was  0  1  per  1.000  above 
thai  of  MR,  while  the  infant  mor- 
tality rate  was  the  lowest  on  record 


bine  Bodily 
Divine 


to  ront- 
on With 


"If  It  becomes  universally  accepted 
that  worship  involves  no  more  sac- 
rifice than  sitting  by  the  fireside 
and  listening -in.  then  It  will  be  bad 
for  the  country."  said  the  Rev.  J.  J 
Whltehouse.  vicar  of  St.  John's  Bap- 
tist, Southend,  at  the  annual  par- 
ochial meeting  "Wireless  services 
on  Sunday  cause  a  certain  percent- 
age of  people  to  give  up  attending 
evening  service."  he  added  "Sitting 
tn  slippers  in  an  easy  chair  and 
being  able  to  switch  off  the  wireless 
when  you  don't  like  any  part  of  the 
service  Is  not  going  to  help  organised 
religion." 

SUGGESTIONS  BY 
PASSENGERS  ASKED 


Mechanical  Marvels  of 
Business  Efficiency 
Display  at  "White  City 
at  Shepherd's  Bush 

THE  Lord  Mayor  of  London  of- 
ficially opened  the  Business  Ef- 
ficiency ExhiblUon  at  the  White  City. 

.  Shepherds  Bush  recenUy.  Once 
being  4  per  1.000  births  below  that       m  lhu    h        f  mac,rn„  and 

of  1023    The  death  rate  was  06  per1 
1.000  below  thai  of  1937.  and  only 
0.1  per  1.000  above  the  lowest  re- 
corded. 

ANGLO  INDIANS 
ASH  HEARING 

Former  Army  Surgeon 
Heads  Deputation  to  Ad- 
dress Simon  Commission 
on  Behalf  of  Eurasians 


Ixmdon 


I'ndrrrmand 
Baresa  tn 
Offered  by 


Deal  With 


Writer  in  Nineteenth  Cen- 
tury Magazine  Speaks  of 
Living  Conditions  in  Coal- 
fields as  She  Knows  Them 

SANITATION  IS 


of 

No 


Ac- 


EnglUh  Singer* 


Yoi 

Pall 
And 

Agone  three  hundred  year: 
Through  stately  metet 

And  rippling  roundelay 
With  kaleidoscopic  swiftness 

You  paint  Queen  Bess'  day. 
The  vigor,  grace  and  beauty 

That  clrr led  round  her  throne 
Are  restored  us  whole  and  beau- 
teous 

In  your  tapestry  cf  tone 


is  no  press  bureau  at  Buck- 
ingham Palace,  consequently  the  un- 
fortunate correspondents,  whether 
British  or  American,  had  no  place 
of  refuge  and  were  not  accorded 
any  privileges  by  the  police,  who 
had  to  obey  orders  and  keep  them 
moving  along  like  all  the  other 
people  in  the  crowd  which  assembled 
to  read  the  latest  bulletin/  posted 
up  on  the  palace  railings  The  re- 
current crises  of  the  King's  Illness 
coincided  more  than  once  with  bad 
weather  with  rain  and  cold  and  fog, 
the  night  or  the  Prince  of  Wales' 
return  being  a  particularly  bad  ex- 
ample ror  the  sort  of  evening  the 
weather  bureau  can  put  out  In  Lon- 
don when  It  jives  its  mind  lo  it 

"It  Is  an  eloquent  ract,"  notes 
The  Manchester  Guardian,  "that 
the  reasons  tor  this  rigorous  treat- 
ment" (the  fact  that  the  correspon- 
dents had  to  hang  around  the  rail- 
ings Instead  of  being  able  to  sit  tn 
a  palace  press  bureau*  "were  rully 
understood  by  the  American  corres- 
pondenu.  who  tn  their  own  country 
are  accustomed  to  wholly  different 
methods.  .  .  Their  personal  dis- 
t reuses  were  tn  do  way  reflected  in 
the  cables.- 

Incidentally,  aays  one  ourre'spon- 
dent  the  experience  of  the  last  few 
months  may  lead  the  paiace  officials 
to  recommend  this  badly  needed  re- 
form, the  Institution  of  a  press  room 
to  which  correspondents 


After  his  visit  to  the  northern  coal 
fields  the  Prince  of  Wales  has  de- 
clared that  he  had  no  Idea  that  such 
poverty  and  squalor  were  possible. 
But  he  did  not  see  the  worst.  The 
mining  folk  are  proud,  and  even  tn 
their  extremity  hide  so  far  as  pos- 
sible the  marks  or  their  misery 

To  get  an  adequate  conception  or 
the  sufferings  of  these  people  Mrs. 
Leonora  Murray's  article  in  the 
January  Nineteenth  Century.  "The 
Miner's  Home."  should  be  read.  She 
was  brought  up  in  a  mining  com- 
munity and  knows  her  subject.  That 
the  proprietors  are  responsible1  in 
part  for  slum  conditions  In  these 
days  of  unemployment  and  the  dole, 
their  indifference  to  housing  In  the 
beginning  of  coal  mining  shows,  the 
article  says.  The  workers'  families, 
says  Mrs  Murray,  "were  housed  far 
worse  than  pigs  by  any  farmer  who 
wanted  to  make  money  "  Two  rooms 
are  the  usual  home,  and  one  Is  often 
an  underground  cellar  built  Into  the 
rock.  Sanitation  is  unspeakably 
bad.  "Not  many  miners  who  die  to- 
day." says  Mrs  Murray,  "leave 
even  enough  insurance  to  bury  them- 
selves." Childbirth  occurs  in  the 
living-room,  and  "more  often  than 
not  the  woman  Is  up  and  about"  the 
next  day.  Death  Is  terrible  to  these 
people. 

In  a  house  where  a  mother  had 
died  in  childbirth  and  the  father 
was  at  work  three  days  a  week  the 
table  was  covered  with  unwashed 
crocks;  a  paper  of  margarine  and 
half  a  loaf  were  on  the  coffin,  and 
the  five  children  were  huddled 
round  a  choked  fire. 

Tet  the  mining  folk  "pay  their 
burial  club  money  every  week  before 
anything,  they  would  go  hungry  to 
pay  If  When  111.  the  women  often 
refuse  to  see  a  doctor  because  they 
do  not  want  It  known  how 
chedly  they  are  clothed  Men 
no  socks.  New  clothing  has  not  been 
bought  for  years 
mainly  on  bread 
writer  points  out 


Jumped  Into  the  limelight  of  pub- 
licity. 

"Ten  p  m !"  said  one  girl  of 
twenty  "Why.  In  a  few  months, 
when  I  have  turned  twenty-one.  I 
shall  be  called  upon  to  register  my 
vote  at  the  general  election  I  sup- 
pose my  mother  or  my  great-aunt 
will  be  expected  to  lead  me  by  the 
hand  to  the  polling  booth.  If  I  am 
important  enough  to  possess  a  vote, 
I  am  important  enough  to  possess 
a  latchkey,  to  be  used  at  my  own 
discretion  " 

The  sanest  view  seems  to  be 
taken  by  a  woman,  a  social  worker, 
who  has  had  the  training  and  con- 
trol of  many  hundreds  of  girls  She 
is  old  enough  to  remember  the  days 
when  chaperons  were  an  institution, 
when  girls  were  scarcely  ever  al- 
Jna-ed  to  stray  beyond  »hetr  imme- 
diate vision,  and  when  Mrs.  drundy 
used  to  lurk  in  secret  places,  always 
watching  ror  a  chance  to  throw  up 
her  hands  In  horror. 

"My  opinion."  she  said,  '  is  that 
when  a  girl  of  twenty  Is  wholly  or 
very  largely  dependent  upon  her 
parents  and  Uvea  with  them,  she 
should  respect  their  wishes- -within 
reason,  of  course,  but  it  must  be 


Not  very  long  ago  the  London  | 
Underground,  whose  relations  with  ] 
Its  passengers  are  undoubtedly  more 
Intimate  than  those  of  other  railway 
companies  with  theirs,  Issued  a 
series  of  posters  Inviting  travelers 
to  make  suggestions  which  might  be 
useful  iti  promoting  their  own  com- 
fort and  Increasing  generally  the 
amenities  of  travel  underground. 
Very  few  people  took  advantage  of 
the  opportunity  offered  them,  while 
of  those  who  did  the  majority  ex- 
pressed themselves  In  either  Ironical 
or  humorous  terms  It  Is  not  gener- 
ally known  that  a  suggestions 
scheme  applying  to  the  staff  was 
started  in  1910  Then.  In  1917.  a 
" suggestions  bureau'*  was  formed. 
Prom  1917  until  the  end  of  1936 
over  47.600  suggestions  have  been 
received  and  dealt  with.  These 
unbrace  every  detail  of  the  many 
branches  of  the  operations  of  the 
trains,  omnibuses  and  tramways. 
Approximately  3360  of  the  sugges- 
tions sent  In  have  been  adopted  and 
many  others  have  led  to  modifica- 
tions of  equipment  and  practice, 
being  the  germ  of  improvements 
which  were  more  fully  worked  out 
later.  As  for  passengers,  while 
many  may  think  of  means,  simple 
or  complicated,  by  which  the  effici- 
ency of  the  railways  might  be  Im- 
proved, they  are  too  lasy  or  too  shy 
to  pass  on  the  Idem  to  the  proper 
quarter. 


ABSENCE  OF  W  OMEN 
SUBJECT  OF  REMARK 

Headed  by  Lieutenant  -Colonel 
Oidney.  a  former  army  surgeon,  the 
Anglo-Indians-  -who  used  to  be 
called  Eurasians,  that  w  to  say.  peo- 
ple of  mixed  race — seat  a  deputa- 
tion to  Delhi  recently  to  lay  their 
case  before  the  81mon  Commission. 

8lr  John  8tmon  was  extremely 
sympathetic,  obviously  recognizing 
the  community  s  great  hardship 
and  the  fact  that  It  was.  as  he  put 
it.  continually  being  ground  be- 
tween the  upper  and  nether  mill- 
stones, and.  in  respect  of  posts,  re- 
jected t>y  the  European  and  Indian 
communities  alike. 

The  Anglo-Indian  community. 
Sir  John  said,  asked  for  some  meas- 
ure of  economic  protection  for  a 
period  or  thirty  years  or  more 
under  the  new  regime,  but  Colonel 
Oidney  was  unable  to  specify  what 
protective    measures     should  be 


ror 

in  all  kinds  of  office  work  Is  bigger 
and  more  Interesting  than  any  of 
Its  predecessors  There  are  machines 
that  will:  Sort  and  count  £50  silver 
tn  two  minutes.  Open  &00  letters 
a  minute  irrespective  of  slse  or 
shape  without  damaging  the  con- 
tents. Seal  200  letters  a  minute. 
Stamp  parcels  or  letters  at  sixty  to 
100  a  minute. 

Two  of  the  moat  wonderful  ma- 
chines in  the  exhibition  are  Brltuh- 
built  accounting  machines,  a  tabula- 
tor and  sorter. 

Slip  a  pile  of  wages  -sni,  into 
the  tabulator  with  the  wage  flgurrs 
Indicated  by  small  punched  hole*  In 
the  card,  and  the  machine  will  sdd 
up  the  totals  and  print  a  balance 
and  wagea  sheet  at  the  same  time. 
This  tabulator  has  some  15.000  sep- 
arate parts  and  costs  about  £3.000. 
but  It  saves  a  big  London  assurance 
company  many  thousands  a  year 
in  producing  their  statistics. 

Scarcely  leas  marvelous  Is  the 
sorter,  the  sensitive  needles  or  which 
reel  for  the  holes  In  the  cards  and 
sort  the  cards  out. 

Both  these  devices  were  used  in 
preparing  the  last  British  census, 
and  they  have  been  used  In  Ireland 
and  New  Zealand  for  the  same 
purpose. 

There  are  typewriters  of  all  kinds 
and  slues,  and  British  makes  are 
well  represented.  One  of  the  latest 
invention*  is  a  synchronised  elec- 
tric typewriter.  Wires  run  from  the 
machine  in  use  to  another  machine, 
which  can  be  placed  In  any  part  or 
the  building,  and  on  which  the  mat- 
ter typed  Is  reproduced. 


MARY  OF  SCOTS' WATCH 


A  watch  which  Is  believed  to  have 
been  worn  by  Mary  Queen  of  Scots 
during  her  Journey  on  horseback 
across  the  moorland  rrom  Jedburgh 
to  Heritage  Castle  tn  October.  1566, 
has  been  given  to  Jedburgh  Town 
Council.  History  relates  that  the 
Queen's  horse  got  bogged  st  the 
remembered  that  thousands  of  girls  place  which  has  since  been  known 
of  twenty  are  not  only  earning  j  as  "The  Queen's  Mire."  Two  hun- 
their  own  living,  but  contributing  dred  years  later  a  shepherd  round 


During  the  afternoon  sitting,  the 
Indian  Christian  deputation  Im- 
pressed upon  the  conference  their 
sympathetic  attitude  toward  non- 
Christlan  India's  aspirations  and 
their  willingness  to  forego  any  com- 
munal advantage.  They  made  it 
plain  that  they  would  prefer  joint 
electorates,  even  though  this  might 
result  in  their  having  no  direct 
representation  Pairing  that,  they 
would  like  reserved  seats  with  Joint 
electorates,  and  only  as  a  last  resort, 
separate  electorates  They  aaked 
that  all  manner  of  Indian  Chris- 
tians, from  Roman    Catholics  to 

treated  collectively 

To  both  deputations  Sir  John 
pointedly  railed  attention  to  the 
absence  of  a  woman  member,  ob- 
serving In  the  case  of  the  Anglo- 
Indians  that  he  understood  that  the 
standard  of  female  education  was 
high  and  closely  approximated  the 
male  standard  The  Anglo-Indian 
deputation  replied  that  a  woman 
member  had  been  designated,  but 
then    being  sworn    into  the 


ANCIENT  CELTIC 
SCULPTURE  POUND 


of  Carnnnnna  Cult 
on    Graven    ft  lone 
X  Metgle-ln-Ai 


"WELL.  STOP  ME!" 


the 


largely  to  the  support  of  their 
parents.  They  are  Independent 
thev  hsve  mixed  with  the  world 
and  they  are  quite  capable  of  tak- 
ing care  of  themselves  at  any  hour 
of  the  day  or  night." 

£50,000  FOR  BOYS 

At  a  recent  sitting  of  the  Jersey 
States,  the  president  received  cor- 
respondent from  Mr  Thorns*  Ben- 
jamin Frederick  Davis,  offering  a 
girt  of  €50  ooo  for  the  educating  and 
training  of  deserving  boys  selected 


OLD  CASTLE  VACANT 


Warwick  Castle,  ancient 
of  "the  King  maker  "  which  since 
Saxon  times  has  been  intimately 
connected  with  England's  his-  1 
tory.  is  to  be  let  The  Ooontasa  of 
Warwick  has  instructed  Messrs 
Knight  Prank  and  Rutley  to  find  a 
tenant  The  castle,  which  over- 
looks the  River  Avon,  forms  a  moat  I 
impressive  pile  and  contains  a  fine  j 


rrom  public  elementary  schools  or 
the  island,  with  the  object  of  en- 
abling them,  on  passing  the  neces- 
sary examination,  to  enter  imperial 
services,  either  tn  (Treat  Britain.  In- 
dia, or  the  Dominions.  The  gift, 
which  was  gratefully  accepted,  la  in 
memory  of  Mr  Davis 
Leopold  Davia.  who  was  killed 
ing  the  war  Mr  Davis  Is 
of  Jersey.  In  his  younger  days  he 
was  a  stevedore  Three  yean  ago 
he  bought  a  farm  and  endowed  It 
with  CV0.000  as  an  experimental 
farm    in  memory  of    another  son. 


the  watch,  which  had  been  un- 
earthed by  a  mole  The  article  re- 
mained In  the  posts  as  inn  of  the 
proprietor  of  the  land  on  which  it 
was  found,  and  many  years  ago  It 
was  taken  by  a  member  of  the 
family  to  the  Transvaal,  rrom  where 
It  has  now  been  brought 
Octagonal  In  shape  and  still 
Ing  evidence  of  delicate  csvrrtng  on 
the  ease,  the  watch  Is  declared  by 
experts  to  be  hundreds  of  years  old 
and  of  French  manufacture, 
supporting  the  belief  that  It 
the  property  of  the  111 -fated  Queen 
The  ancient  relic  Is  to  be  kept  In 
the  Queen's  House,  which  was  re- 
cenUy acquired  by  the 
CtL 


The  Bishop  of  8t  Albans  'Dr. 
Purse).  In  an  address  after  institut- 
ing the  Rev  H.  O  Cavalier  to  the 
vicarage  of  St  Stephen's.  St  Albans, 
said  "I  hsve  given  Instructions  to 
the  clergy  tn  this  diocese  that  so  far 
as  I  am  concerned,  they  are  not  to 
marry  people  In  church  who  have 
not  been  baptised  I  have  had  let- 
ters and  there  have  been  articles  In 
the  newspapers  stating.  'He  la  a 
narrow-minded  ecclesiastic  Me 
ought  to  be  stopped/  ^WeU.  atop  me 


FOUND  AFTER  4  YEARS 


fl      k  for  3.000  Miner* 

are  to  re- 
Oory 

at  l!**nlreri  near 
Neath  which  hsve  been  closed  down 
for  some  time  The  workmen  have 
accepted  a  reduction  tn  the  pries 
lists,  and  the  landowner.  Colonel 
Edwards  Vaughan.  has  mnde  gen- 


In  1936  a  woman  traveling  on  the 
I.N  KR  between  Newest* t>  tnd 
Edinburgh  dropped  a  valuable  d ta- 
ring on  lo  the  line  about 
com  Newcastle  A 
at  the  time  was  aban 
is  no  trace  of  It  could  be 
Recently  a  subgangVr  found 
a  ring  beside  the  Urn  and  reported 
the  find.  Inquiries  through  the  lost 
property  d^pot  ravelled  that  the 
ring  was  the  one  which  had  been 
reported  lost  tn  1936.    It  has  been 


"A  Celtic  Ood  on  a  Scottish  Sculp- 
tured Stone"  was  the  subject  of  a 
paper  read  at  a  meeting  In  Edin- 
burgh of  the  Society  of  Antiquaries 
of  Scotland,  by  Mr  Donald  A  Mac- 
kenzie. PS. A.  Scot  The  sculptured 
stone  had  been  found  at  Melgle-ln- 
Angus  and  on  It.  between  a  m/tho- 
loglcal  boar  and  a  conventionalised 
wolf,  was  the  "dragon  man*  form  of 
the  ancient  Celtic  god  Cernunnoa 
The  head  was  that  of  a  homed  bull, 
the  body  from  neck  to  waist  was 
human,  with  wriggling  snakes 
grasped  tn  both  hands,  the  legs  were 
tine  and  Intertwined,  terml- 
in  fish  tails.  The  atone  was 
thoroughly  Pagan,  and  compelled  a 
revision  of  the  dating  of  the  art  of 
the  ancient  sculptured  stones  of 
Scotland 

Cernurmos  figured,  in  assorlation 
with  cult  animals,  or  Romano- Oaul- 
ish -Celtic  tribe.  He  was  depicted 
squatting  on  the  Oundestnip  silver 
bowl,  found  In  Jutland,  the  land  of 
the  Ctmbri.  another  Celtic  tribe,  with 
•  horned  snake  in  his  left  hand  and 
the  antlers  of  a  stag  on  his  head, 
while  on  the  other  side  of  him  was 
a  stag  and  on  the  other  a  wolf  or 
hyena.  On  this  bowl  were  warriors 
with  the  weapons  and  armour  of  the 
archsveologlcal  La  Tene  epoch.  Ap- 
parently the  Cernunnoa  stone  and 
she  La  Tene  relics  In  I 
ed  to  a  migration 
S«a  of  Celts  from  the  northern  Cel- 
tic area.  Tacitus  suggested  ss  much 
when  he  likened  the  Caledonians  to 
the  Owrmans  Th*  Meiglo  stone 
testified  to  the  existence  of  the.  Cer- 


FROM  RAIL  TO  ROAD 


to  D96 


V« 
of 


competition  between  the 
railways  and  the  road  transport 
mm  panics  far  the  corrvoyance  of 
eaagessafjsar*  and  goods  Is  common 
knowledge,  says  Sir  Alfred  Yarrow, 
writing  in  The  Timea    I  venture  to 


there  should  be  no 


difficulty  tn 

capable  of  traveling  on 
as  well  as  on  the  roads,  m 
t  only  a  change  of 
could  be  done  easily 
quickly.  The  modern  istternaJ  eom- 
buatton  engine,  I  am  stare  would  en- 
able such  a  eehenrt*  to  be  effectively 
earned  out  in  many  eases,  eombtn 
the  advant 


ing  th* 
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THE  THREE  MUSKETEERS 


By  RONALD  TUCKWELL 

Illustrated  by  E.  J.  Dinsmore 


1 


'T'WO  periods  of  overtime,  and  the  Ue  un- 

I       broken!     In  a  minute  tor  brlJ  would 
end  U.c  amateur  cJiAinpiou-.hi;.  hv.'l« 
I!  meant  that  Uie  Winnipeg  Victorias  would 

|  Uie  Allan  Cup  by  def*ull~I"r  iuiv 
PbH  Battalion  was  on  toe  eve  of  entrain Bfl 
:  r  seaOoard.  arai  wlU.  it  lis  star  hockey  toau. 
No  r  fiance  for  a  replay. 

A  deafening  roar— a*  Klrke.  right-winger  of 
the  Futv  niNt  cheeked    Royden.    star  Vic. 
centre,  and  turning  like  a  flash  »ew  down  Ida 
alley;  a  swerve  at  toe.  blue  Urn.  fooling  u  • 
nmihlng  Vl«    defenre  men.  h  lightning  drive 
„d  from  the  storUed  «<*Ur's  pad*  U.r  pur. 
.uomrti    out  U.    toe  left     WlU.    rv<  r,  la: 
ounce  of  strength  Uie  winger  drove  It  bat-* 
.,    y,.-nt  the  cool- umpire*  hand! 

Nerve- wracking  seconds  of  frmnUc  defend- 
itr.  OirUBng  work  In  goal  by  UUle  Msuone— 
urn  the  bejl  aud  «  hamplmiMiip 1 

The  three  chums  skated  to  the  big  box.  The 
colonel  grasped  each  hand,  beaming  a.  only 
.he  "old  man"  could  Mary,  bis  golden-haired 
ward,  smiled  delightedly;  turning  from  the 
rrea  If  alien  Roy  den  who  leaned  against  the 
railing,  she  cried.  -Bravo— Uie  Three  Mus- 
keteers! I'm  sorry  Mr  Royden's  team  lot*, 
but  I'm  patriot  enough  to  cheer  for  Ouardjrs 
Kalian t  tuxty- First." 

rumry  how  thai  nickname  stuck  "Three 
Musketeersw-honje  town  fans  dubbed  them 
that  when  they  started  playing  together  with 
the  HuntsvUle  Hawks.  Enlisting,  the  name 
was  reapplied  by  a  barracks  wit  Selected  for 
the  battalion  team,  even  city  fans  took  it  up 
Not  so  funny,  pertoaps-^hey  were  always  to- 
gether, Inseparables 

The  glorious  banquet  after  the  game.  The 

^vate  Pat  Sheen  sat  up  with  a  Jerk  and 
rubbed  his  sleep -fined  eyes.  "Whew!  he 
ejaculated,  -some  dream  1" 


Sheen  grinned  as  the  growl 
side  him.  that  was  old  Klrke.  He  peered 
around  the  darkened  trench  until  his  eyes 
discerned  the  stretched -out  form  of  little  Ma- 
lane,  artnning  ouotentedly  be  rolled  over  and 

morning  Sheen  told  hie  chums  of  his 
dream.  "Saw  It.  puUn  as  day!"  be  cxledji^ 
lees  longing  to  his  voice.  "Mary  Royd  e 
big  stiff -the  'old  man.'  crowded  auditorium. 

ggajg.  " 

'  "O'wan.-  Klrke  muttered.  -Those  days  are 
over     pus  damn  war  goes  on  forever,  you 

dreamin'  "  , 

•Right!"  barked  TlUle  Malone.  Pmt.  me 
boy-you.  Kiki.  an'  me  are  members .  of  to 
fixed  an  pennUent  poppylatlon  of  this  so- 
lovely  France    Well    never  see  Canada— or 

"^Ty^'sThn  work  in  the  salient 
When  the  remnant  of  the  ut^  «*np*"y 
Canadians  holding  doggedly  to  the  bit  of  line 
checked  up  alter  the  enemy  raid,  two  of  Uie 
.hums  found  to  their  horror  that  I***- 
little  Malone— had  disappeared  as  completely 
as  If  the  earth,  spot  asunder  by  bursting 
vheUs.  had  swallowed  him. 

Shocks  Come  Thick  and  Fast 

'-TUB  Armistice   Home  to  the  Utile  Western 
*    Canada  town. 

8heen  and  Kirk,  went  ***  £  £  J* 
chums  lr-en*reble.  grieving  still 
Mslone.    Wondering,  too. 
and  his  pretty  ward  OWHu^Hv- 
understood,  that"  they  were  now  living  in  To- 

r°wmter-and  with  it  thought,  of  hectey. 
■How  -bout  U, 

,   would  slap  us! 

Ing  for  It   icikl.  old  Maloney  would  be  r-arin 

to  go.  about  now  " 

Silently  they  clasped  nanus.    A 

— .  ,  „f  »n#  ram*  we*  too  strong,  a 
The  lure  ox    tor   srw^  - 

week  of  half-hearted  practice  was 
Young  bodies  unacarred  by  war-.  «per, 
rest  returned  to  Sheen  and  Klrke  a.  they  re 
gained  old-time  skin. 

Townspeople  honlxed  the  two  Hawk  stars 
_  ^Tnihbortog  towns  met  defeat  after 
deTsX-largely  due  to  the  brilliance  of  the 
Hawk  wing -men  „ 

It  was  inevitable  that  scouts  for  -pro  team 
-bard  hit  by  the  war- should  camp  on  uiei 

"well  suck  together.  KlkV  £  *heen-a. 
•ho  discussed  several  tempUng  offers.  "Oee 
I  wish  old  Maluney 

The  Maple  Leafs 
Sheen  and  Klrke  to  

Shocks  came  thick  and  fast  when  the  Hawk 
stars  reported.  . 

To  their  delight,  they  found  that  the  colonel 
was  part  owner  of  the  club  and  team  manager 
Their  reunion  held  no  ttnge  of  employer-em- 
ployee distinction.   

-Come  up  to  the  house,  boys'  the  oid 
man"  cried  Jovially.  "MaryTl  be  delighted' 
She's  a  red-hot  fan.  1  blieve  her  infrest  in 
hockey  really  dale,  back  to  that  Allan  Cup 

final,  when  the  old  Sixty  First   He  broke 

off.  a  far-away  took  creeping  into  his  face 
-Mine,  toor  he  added    „  

-Mary's  here?"  Sheen  eotorsd  a.  he  blurted 
the  query.   Klrke  eyed  his  oid  chum  «*»trly? 

-Ye— est    She's  wall  bossin*  *oid  Gusrdy 
that's  met   By  th.  way.  another  old  friend  of 
yours  may  be  there;  he's  Just  Joined  the  leaf* 
—and  usually  1st    -Member  Charhe  Hoyden 
of  the  old  Vies?   Hell  be  a 


Istrk  Enthusiasm 


N 


r  Klt/HER  Sheen  nor  Klrke 
with  enthusiasm  at  this  n 
II-  Mary    greeted  them 
Three  ssTUssrtsswsf* "    She  stopped  In  confo- 

Tm  so  sorry,  boys!-  she  said  sgmsngeUeelTy 
-1  should  have  been  more  thoughtful  You  bad 
no  news  of  him  7"  \ 

SllenUy  they 


men  withdrew  into 
Sheen  and  Klrke 
to  the  Leafs  line    With  Hoyden  setnUllaUng 
in  eantre  Ice  between  them,  they  formed  the 


M 


.on  ■Aiiir  to  Ivur  the  daeiilug 
ug  »truig  Una  ol  u,r  U*I.> 

in,  fain  had  Ju*i  returned  to  Toronto 
from  a  swing  round  the  circuit.  Sheen  bjkI 
Kukr.  laaling  in  their  room,  were  suddtM. 
i i h;,   u>f  miguig  lelephonc 

K;;ke  i<wk  the  recel%«*J-.  ll»t»-tie<1  swullr, 
,]»<■!.  barked.  "Right'    <  "<«iiliig  a  flyiii'' 

He  turned  to  Sheen  "C  mem.  Pat!  The 
•old  man  wanu  us  up  at  the  house  im- 
portant- 

Alarmed  hy  the  Slump 

|  ARY  was  at  the  door.    Plainly  she  en- 
deavored to  suppress  excitement 
-Come  to,  hoys  r  the  colonels  voice  boomed. 
The  "old  man."  visibly  excited,  stood  In  the 
library  doorway.    O ripping  their  hands  with 
an  unusual  warmth,  he  waved  them  inside 

Klrke  entered.  » Sheen,  following  closety. 
»>eard  a  startled  gasp,  then  an  amazed  yell — 
"Maloney  f" 

They  fell  upon  their  old  chum;  embraced 
him.  then  held  him  at  arms  length,  feasting 
unbelieving  eves  on  his  white,  care-lined  face; 
looked  questioning h/  st  one  arm  hanging 
strangely— a  queer  twist  to  one  leg  that 
made  him  stand  grotesquely. 

"Took  pria  ner!"  Malone  recovered  his  wind 
long  enough,  to  gasp.  "Hit  left  arm.  right  leg. 
Escaped  from  Oerman  prison  camp-hell  of 
a  time  .  .  He  stopped,  looked  contritely 
st  the  colonel's  ward. 

Mary  smiled  reassuringly  "Now."  she  cried. 
"I  really  can  welcome  to  our  city  The  Three 
Musketeers!'  - 

Suddenly  the  colonel  barked.  "Boys,  my 
meagre  training  as  figurehead  of  the  Allsn 
Cup  Sixty -First,  and  ray  experiences  overseas 
as  commander,  wasn't  sufficient  to  enable  me 
to  whip  you  and  the  rest  of  my  Leafs  to  to  Na- 
tional League  championship  trim— eo.  I'm 
quitting  r 

He  grinned  at  the  woebegone  faces,  then 
added.  "Malone's  told  me  what  be  went 
through  over  yonder  and  since  coming  back: 
heard  I  was  connected  with  the  Leafs,  and 
thought  he'd  nit  up  his  old  army  chief  for  a 
Job.  Well,  he's  got  m  Disabilities  prevent 
him  playing  goal  again— eo  I've  hired  him  as 
coach  r 

Chuckllng.  he  said.  "But  Pre  still  a 
ling  Infrest  In  the  club— this  gives  me 
authority  over  my  players,  and.  I  hope,  of  my 
household.  Orders  for  Uie  day  This  squad 
drops  to  here  and  reports  for  a  chat— often! 
Mary — some  army  ration!" 

The  Leafs  continued  winning.  Malone  was 
a  bom  coach,  and  -The  Three  Musketeeis" 
were  a  force  In  aiding  team  morale.  And. 
under  Malone's  expert  handling.  Sheen.  Klrke 

and  Royd  en  as  chummy    off  the  Ice  as 

three  strange  roosters— developed  a  flashing 


'|"HE 


Mascot  of  Team 
colonel  and  Mary  attended  all  Leaf 
games — home  and  abroad.   The  colonel's 
ward,  mascot  of  the  team,  extended  gracious 
approval  impartially  to  all  Uie  Leafs 

But  toe  men  of  toe  old  Sixty -First  appeared 
to  have  a  stronger  claim  They  were  frequent 
callers  at  toe  big  bouse.  Invariably  they 
found  Royd  en  there  Royden  appeered.  also, 
to  enjoy  more  than  equal  favor  in  Mary's  eyes. 

So  Sheen  thought  It  worried  him.  Also, 
he  begrudged  toe  smile,  given  so  freely  to 
Klrke  and  Malone.  It  was  fine  being  invited 
to  toe  big  house  and  to  enjoy  Mary  s  com- 
pany. But-ehartng  it  with  Klrke  and  Ma 
lone— and  Royden-Sheen  thought  not  to 
good 

-Darn  it!"  be  would  growl  to  himself. 
"Sometime*  she  stems  to  like  me  best— then, 
other  times,  Klkl  or  Royden;  Malone.  too, 
ain't  overlooked.  Oee!  BehY  in  lores  tough, 
when  there's  compeUtton!" 

The  seswson  neared  Its  close,  and 
Individuals  records  appeared  to  toe 
pages.  Singularly.  Royden,  Klrke  and  Sheen 
topped  toe  gosd-taarers.  Fksch  was  to  the  run- 
ning for  toe  high  scoring  UUe. 
But  toe  Leafs,  as  a  team,  were  slipping 
Shrewd  Utile  Malone,  hockey  wise,  first 
sensed  that  aomeUunk  was  wrung.  Sparkling 
team  work,  flashing  combined  attacks— Klrke 
to  Royden  to  Sheen  or  reverted — that  carried 
the  Leafs  to  the  top  of  toe  tree,  were  laws 
noticeable  now  toe  crucial  stage  of  toe  race 
had  been  reached,  gradually  faded  as  a  factor 
in  the  team  s  play;  ceased  entirely. 

Malone  attributed  It  to  toe  goal -scoring 
UUe;  be  cursed  toe  scribes  compiling  toe 
standing  %nd  commenting  on  players'  clunces. 
Try  as  be  might  be  could  find  no  remedy. 
Couldn't  openly  berate  toe  boys;  that  wouldn  t 
do  Just  now.  Moreover,  a  coolness  had  crept 
to  between  Sheen.  Klrke  and  himself -pre- 
ventlng  his  appealing  to  them-  Royden  he 
never  did  like;  It  never  occurred  to  him  to 
appeal  to  Royden. 

The  cnloneL  alarmed  at  toe  Leafs*  slump 
•urn  subsequent  dUninlshrng  of  gate  receipts, 
knew  enough  about  hockey  to  realise  wliere 
toe  trouble  lay.  He  also"  attributed  it  to  the 
goal -scoring  rivalry— plus  something.  The 
"oid  man-  was  not  tn  Malone's  class  as  a 
he  knew  young  people  as  Malone 
He  pandered  over  toe 
tt  must  be,  lf 
and  prevent  mxmment 
Also--toere  was  toe  big  out  If  the 


Approaching  an  Open  Breach 

*X*HB    sage    who    coined  the 

1  -Things  grow  no  better  fast  I "  pulsed  a 
snappy  drive!  Tt  exactly  fitted  toe  situation 
of  the  Leafs  as  they  slipped  to  the  danger- 
point  Only  lock  In  undeserved  shews,  and  a 
climb,  would  permit  even  a  slttn.  fight - 


his  nrtt-etrtog 
a  -conference." 

Two  wins  over  toe  lowly  Black  Hawks;  a 
win  and  tie  tn  a  series  with  toe  Pirates,  a 
victory  over  to*  Bruins— and  they  rwaehed  toe 


railed  to  ttot 
log  that  last 
toe  story  of 


On  toe  morning 
Use  sport  page, 
a  Tortwitn^anadiens  play-off 


rould  battle  to  meet  the  New  York 
lor  the  Stanley  Cup 

Flushed  with  rlatlon  Uie  colonel  addressed 
the  Utile  party  gathered  at  toe  big  house  on 
toe  night  following  the  second  game  Shee.i. 
Kiike  and  Royden.  politely  cool,  hid  ihen 
usual  i>pen  hoapdlty  Hid  tl  from  all  but  Utile 
Malone.  who  still  fumed  inwardly 

Mary  endeavored  to  conjure  up  real  com- 
radeship   The  colonel  beamed 

"Boys;  the  *o!d  man  riled  jovially  "I  take 
back  aU  I  said.  It's  a  proud  dsy.  Una  Duly 
twite  lisve  I  known  s  prouder  alien  I  ie 
reived  the  Allan  Cup  as  figurehead  of  the  old 
sixty -First,  and  when  I  took  the  salute  as 
head  of  Uie  battaUon.  on  Salisbury  .  .  .  . 
I'm  going  to  tell  you  something.  I'm  an  Ot- 
tawa man  proud  of  it  Hitherto  I've  always 


thoughts,  strayed  to  the  heriec  ahat 
Old  they  liave  against  toe  Kannera— 

Why  no  quiet  on  thUs  great  occasion— arid 
why   not   join    Uir   bo>->7  '     Elwr-n  l.x.kid 
startled,   he  grU.ned    ».s   Mary  h.T.^ll 


the  Leaf  wing  man  "Pat!"  It  was  Marys 
agonised  voice,  come  u>  the  Misericord  la  M 

pltal  quickly    Cluardy  " 

"Eh.  what  -the  colonel  "    A  sharp  click 

to  Sheen  s 


"Oh.  I  in  taking  u.i.   play- oil  ,.,u.  1>  ... 


-Pat-Ouardy  will  be  broken -hearted  If- 
Uaten.  what  would  make  you  play  as  you 
never  did  before  in  those  games 

He  met  her  level  gate  steadily  Your  re- 
gard'" he  an-swexed 

-Why.  Pat-   Mary  Mood  up. 
know  >ou  have  it  already 

GloomUy  Sheen  watched  her  at,  returning 
to  the  piano,  she  Angered  toe  keys.  "Yeah!  ' 
he  muttered  guardedly.    "1  got  It— part  of  It! 


At  the  llospiial 

|N  the  hospital  wailing -room  Sheen  found 
1  Royden.  Kixke  snd  Malone.  One  swift, 
anxious  look  they  gave  him.  then  turned  away. 

The  old  man  was  propped  up  in  bed.  See- 
ing them,  he  blustered.  "Of  all  the  dam'  luck 
— scuse  me.  Mary."  his  white-faced  ward 
smiled  wanly;  'final  tonight,  an'  this  has  to 
happen  me  " 


pulled  for  toe  Silver  Seven,  or  toe  Senators, 
in  Stanley  Cup  games  But — sport  knows  no 
distinction  or  nationality,  or  of  cluxenshlp — 
right  now  I've  a  consuming  smbiUon  to  see  a 
Toronto  team  win  that  battered  old  mug.  And 
to  think  its    my  Leafs  will   do   Just  tost— 

"But.  Gusrdy.  dear."  warned  Mary,  "aren't 
you  a  bit  previous?  The  Rangers  wont  let  It 
come  to  Toronto  witbouU— - 

•What?"  roared  the  colonel,  -won't  let  it? 
How  can  they  stop  It?  Aint  we  got  "The 
Three  Musketeers'  and  Royden.  not  to  men- 
tion toe  rest?  You  11  see.  gtri!" 

Mary's  InUsition 

CrTEEN.  covertly  watching  Mary,  taw  her 
^  quick  glance  sweep  toe  four  of  them.  He 
sensed,  then,  that  she  krurw  Just  how  weU 
they  were  not  pulling  together  Feeling  her 
eyes  upon  him.  he  turned  sway  in  confusion. 

-Boys,-  urged  tot  "old  man."  "what's 
wrong?  rm  tolling  you  frankly,  l  need  toe 
cash  from  the  past  series  badly.  You  treat- 
ing me  right?  Now.  don't  take  this  as  a 
threat— never  did  have  to  threaten  men  of  the 
old  Sixty -First — but  we've  got  to  win  game.! 
If  you  boys  wont  play  toe  hockey  you  can 
play,  tome  players' ve  get  to  be  found  who  will 
give  toe  Leafs  a  lift!    Now-whats  w-engV 

The  three  stars,  silent,  squirmed  In  toetr 
seats. 

-Colonel,  sir."  growled  Malone,  -It's  that 
seortn  UUe-the  boys  want  ft,  an  am  t  play- 
ln  right  !" 

Been  Leaf  started  as  If  struck-  They  glared 
at  little  Malone. 

"What's  tols?  Court,  or  something?  Who's 
on  trial  for  whose  nfe?"  The  men  looked  up 
in  confusion,  as  Mary  watered  and 

-Just  a  Utile  matter  eg 
Use  cnloaeL    "Don't  concern  you,  eweetr 

"Ho?  Well,  anything  that  concerns  you 
people  as  much  as  this    seems  to  be  doing 


So's  Kiki. 


Sheen  s  Reaction 

SUDDENLY  bitterness  swept  over  him.  What 
rhance  had  he  with  Royden-lucky  stiff! 
About  as  much  chance  as  the  Leafs  had  with 
toe  Rangers.  Poor  consolation  that  Klkl  and 
Malone  seemed  out  of  It'  too.  Dam  Klkl  and 
Malone—  look  how  happy  they  were,  chatting 
with  toe  old  man  -while  he. 
scene,  longed  to  be  mends 

Sheen  rose  determinedly  from  toe  lounge. 
Approaching  toe  group  by  toe  fireplace,  he 
interrupted  the  colonel  to  express  regrets  that 


Mary  accompanied  him  to  toe 
she  whispered.  "Pst.  I  mean  Just  that!" 

But.  as  he  swung  away  from  toe  big 
Sheen's  heart  was  heavy    He  knew  what  she 
meant  all  right-  It  didn't  go  far  enough. 

The  world's  series  between  the  New  York 


The  painful 
that  she  was  not  to  be  told.  Mary 
toe  door,  to  en  slammed  It  behind  her 
Lock  tn  undue  proportion  esune  to  toe  Leafs' 
The  Maroons  and  Senators  dropped 
to  them  to  rough  over-  confident  play- 
ing.  Then  toe  doughty  Canadians,  lulled  Into 

uwnptBODBty  Ignoring  as  Insignificant 
two  straight  wins,  were  rooted  In 

A  Winning  Streak 

elated  In  toe  belief  that  his 
i  fruit,  was 

The  Leafs  climbed  to  tome  effect 
re  to  a  real  fighting  spirit  by  toe  gtfV-trtos 
that  had  stopped  toe  downward  glide,  they 
soared  to  within  striking  distance  of  toe 
mighty  Cenedlens. 
The  old  man  s  words  stirred  Sheen.  The 
wanted  that  Stanley  Cup— apart  from 

That  was  plain  Well,  he'd  do  his  part.  But 
again**  these  Rangers  team  work  was  ail-las* 
pestant.  Reyden  and  Klkl.  darn  his  contrary 
hide— how  about  toem?  They  wanted  toe 
of  thai,  and 

m 


history.  Played  entirely  on  Montreal 
tee— due  to  toe  closing  of  the  New  York 
Oarden  ring,  and  toe  Toronto  ice  being  all 
:«**rved  for  Allan  Oup  finals — toe  despised 
Leafs  made  a  sorry  showing.  The  stalwart 
took  'three  straight  games.  They 
but  one  more  win  for  the  champion- 
ship 

Then  luck  again  smUed  on  the  Toronto 
Ovsr-conndenoe  ruined  the  Rangers 
of  a  clean  sweep.  The  drooping 
suddenly  to  droop— striking  back 
desperately,  toey  took  the  fourth  and  fifth 
game.!  v 

The  sixth  saw  toe  Rangers— ewer -confidence 
gene,  frenaled  alarm  j-ubsMed  — back  to  true 
form.  Ortmly  determined,  for  two  periods 
toe  f set- withering  Leafs— only 
by  Roach  prevented  a 

rout 

The  Leafs  Rally 

BUT,  with  a  score  3-d  ,  against  them,  the 
Leafs  rallied.  Just  before  toe  final  btU 
toey  tied  It  up.  In  overtone,  a  Ouky  goal  on 
a  Vang  chance-shot  gave  toem  toe  lead.  An 
air-tight  defence  and  Roach's  wonderful 
work,  held  toe  Rangers  tt  bay. 

The  series  tied!  All  depended  now  on  toe 
seventh  and  final  game 

-Sheen,  listen  to  this."  Malone  had  dropped 
into  Sheen  s  room,  forgetting,  in  toe  excite - 
of    coolness    hitherto  reh- 


"Hope  I  didn't  scare  you.  boys."  said  Mary. 
"The  car  we  were  in  skidded,  and  Ouardy'. 
leg  was  broken  ' 

"And  I'd  like  to  bust  that  driver's  neck— go 
aU  through  the  war  with  no  bones  broken,  tn' 
come  here  for  this  miserable— boys  I  I  Just 
wanted  you  up  here  so's  you  could  see  I'm  all 
right,  and  teU  the  rest.  Listen- Tra  havin'  a 
raddyo  put  In  her-dam.  busted  hoofer,  an'  all. 
Ill  be  811110'  in  on  that  game  tonight,  you 
betcha!" 

Then  a  serious  look  settled  on  his  fsce. 
"Boys,"  he  said,  -no  need  to  teU  you  what  I'm 
expectin  of  you— carry  on!"  He  gripped  toe 
hands  of  Klrke.  Royden  and  Sheen  In  torn. 
Malone  stood  grimly  by 

Without  a  word  toe  tour  strode  to  toe  hos- 
pital gates.  On  toe  point  of  separating  Ma- 
lone confronted  the  three  Leafs. 

"Jist  a  mtnnitr  he  hissed.  "You  birds  all 
see  that  bit  In  the  paper.  I  wasn't  gonna  men- 
tion It^-but  to'  old  man  gettn'  casual ued 
opens  my  trap.  They's  nothln'  to  It-that 
goal -seortn'  UUe  bunk!  That's  out — you  birds 
play  th'  game  'atl!  give  us  a  outside  chance 
f  trim  these  Yanks  an'  give  to'  old  man  what 
he's  eaUn'  out  his  heart  for.  CombtoaUoo'U 
do  It-eawy?   U  ya  don't  " 

The  Utile  coach  stopped,  glanced  disgustedly 
at  his  crippled  arm.  then  snapped.  "I  ain't 
able  to  lick  ya— one  after  th'  other— mebby— 
but  I'm  ready  an'  wlilin'  t'  try!"  A  minute  he 
stood  glaring  at  them,  then  he  hobbled  away 
The  great  Forum  bad  held  capacity  crowds 
at  each  of  toe  first  six  games  But  to 
Sheen,  skating  out  on  toe  Ice  to  be  greeted  by 
thunderous  roars  for  toe  Leafs.  It  seemed  that 
toe  huge  gathering  tt  toe  final  game  was 
double  toe  size  of  any  other.  He  glanced,  half 
dased,  around  toe  sea  of  white  blob -like  dots 
—each  of  toe  twelve  to  fifteen  thousand  of 
them  representing  a  rabid  fan— and  he 
shivered  with  excitement  and  thru!  of  toe 
batUe  ahead. 

He  thought  of  toe  colonel— and  Mary— back 
to  toe  ward  Taking  It  Mke  toe  soldier  the 
old  roan  was.  Malone  and  his  bawling  out. 
"Huh,  cheap  hero  stuff!"  he  sneered,  "dldn  t 

think  Malone  would  "    Well,  he'd  do  his 

part  for  toe  Leafs;  darn  Kiki.  Royden.  too.  toe 


growled,  "listen  to  what?" 
This  dang  New  York  sport  writer  has  to 
go  an'  spill  to'  beans  Jist  when  1  figure  I  had 
got  a  whale  of  a  story  of  toe  but 
this  dad  blame  panel- he 
n    Whyn't  he 


•at  rest?" 

looking  over  the  bate  little  fellow's 
shoulder,  saw  that  a  feature  was  made  of  the 
ttiat  the  goal -scoring  UUe  In  their  section 
not  been  settled.  Neither  Morera.  of 
nor  Sheen.  Klrke  or  Royden.  of  toe 
for  the  honors— had  scored  in  the 
play -off    Officially.  It  had  been  left  as  a  Ue 


The  bell!  With  a  new  thrill  Shewn  skated 
to  his  wing.  O lancing  across  at  Royden  and 
Klrke.  be  saw  both- tense  and  reedy— eyes 
glued  to  toe  face-off  mark. 

Sport  writers  told  plenty  about  that  final, 
beetle  game.  How  for  two  periods  toe  Rangers 
smothered  tot  Leafs,  but  were  kept  out  by 
>  magnificent  goal -tending,  which  held 
srelees  They  told,  in  detail,  how.  Just 
as  toe  bell  was  ending  toe  second  period, 
Roach  stopped  one  more  terrlflc  drive  from 
toe  dashing  "Bun"  Cook— stopped  It  with  Ins 

ice. 

The  papers  told  a  good  story  of  what  hap- 
pened in  toe  remaining  period  of  play.  too. 
But.  what  toey  didn't  tell 
in  toe  privacy  of  toe 


eoloneL  Mary  sorted  sheet  music  st 
plana  8 been  tat  apart,  on  toe  lounge.  As  toe 
stimulus  of  taesssSD  at  the  unexpected  victory 
for  the  eld  friendly 


This  writer  claimed    to  his  panelled  item, 
that  toe  UUe  honors  of  the  section  might  be 
to  Che  Anal  gam.  of  tot  Stanley  Cup 
out  af  it.  and  Royden. 
twice  in  the  six 
played,  the  writer 
that  wither  of  these  torse  could  win  the 

-pool!"  fumed  Malone.  'How  cn  he  Agger 
mi  way?  Our  seortn'  UUe  rant  ended  with  to' 
last  game  In  to'  section.   Betcha  he  knows  'at. 


Sheen  grinned  cynically,  as 
an  angry  snort,  rushed 

of 


Leafs'  dressing-room. 

Sheen,  who  had  helped  carry  to  the 
goalie,  slumped  on  a  bench,  utterly  d* 
ent.  as  toe  doctor  barked.  "We  mutt  get  him 

dated.  Mceuted  appeal  on  his  face,  cried  out 
shrilly.  TJ-Dotl  Y-ya  mean  he's  through— 
can't  go  out  for  th*  hurt 
mean  at.  Docf" 

sat  a 


-See  the  Rangers."  Sheen  prompted.  "Dick- 
er with  em  to  let  us  use  Benny  of  the 
Maroon*-  I  saw  him  in  toe  crowd. - 
•  Malone  bolted  through  the  door.  Trainers 
came  to  Uie.  and  started  work  on  the  gloomy, 
hopeless  Leafs 

Everybody  looked  up  hopefully  as  Malone ' 
returned.  With  him  came  Uie  Rangers'  man- 
ager, two  club  officials,  and  toe  Judge  Landla 
of  hockey  Malone  was  shouting  excitedly. 
"But,  I  teU  you,  he  cried,  "we  ttot  got  a  .-pare 
gooUe!  Y  don't  expect  us  to  finish  Uiis  game 
with  no  gool- keeper  do  ya?  Why  can't  we  use 
Benny,  hey?- 

"Sorry.  Malone.  replied  one  New  York  offi- 
cial "but  rules  state  only  players  on  a  club  s 
roster  can  play  for  that  club  to  finals.  It's 
lough  luck— but  you  should  carry  a  spare;  we 
do— to  do  all  toe  otoer  teams,  except  yours. 
It  wouldn't  be  fair  » 

"Yeah?"  gritted  Malone.  suddenly  calm. 
"Fair  is  good!  Real  fair,  you  bcatln'  us  with 
no  gool -keeper!   Sports,  ain't  ya?" 

"Now.  Malone.''  interjected  toe  Hon.  Frank, 
"rules  are  rules.  U  you  Ye  going  to  be  Insult- 
ing, nothing  more  need  be  said.  Where  are 
the  officials  of  your  club?  Seems  to  me  1 
haven't   Anyhow,  this  game  can't  be  de- 
layed any  longer." 

-You  wont  see  none  of  our  officials!"  cried 
Malone.  "The  colonel's  th*  only  one  who 
come  with  us— an'  th'  old  man's  In  th'  hos- 
pital with  a  broke  leg!" 

'Too  bad."  said  a  New  Yorker  sympathet- 
ically.   "But  youH  have  to—    We  must  be 


i's  temper  biased.  "Yeah,  get  goto'!" 
he  shouted  belligerently,  "don't  let  me  stop 
ya!  We  ain't  got  no  gool -keeper,  but  we  ain't 
qulttin  —  an"  we  tint  licked  yet.  see!" 

The  Breaking  of  the  Tie 

A  8  the  door  dosed  behind  toe  Irritated 
party,  Mslone  dived  for  a  locker.  "Out* 
me  way!"  he  yelped.  "I  ain't  kep  gool  since 
th'  Allan  Cup  Sixty-First  said  I  was  good  -but 
this  crippled  arm  an'  leg  s  gotta  put  up  with 
one  more  try— boys.  I'm  goto'  in!" 

For  fully  ten  minutes  of  that  final  period 
every  Leaf  player  was  oft*  his  game,  harried 
by  toe  frantic  unrelenting  attacks  of  the  now 
confident   Rangers,    and  worrying   over  toe 


Weak  spot?  Maybe— but  Malone  didn't  act 
like  any  weak  spot  hitherto  discovered  and 
tabulated. 

Pat  Sheen,  hovering  outside  his  blue  line, 
hoping  for  an  opportunity,  was  prey  to  Intense 
nervous  excitement  as  he  looked  on  lm- 
potenUy. 

Suddenly  his  heart  gave  a  leap.  From  a 
mere  of  flashing  skates  toe  puck  shot  out  to 
bis  wing  Whirling,  he  went  down  toe  left 
lene  like  lightning. 

Abel  and  Johnson,  huge  Ranger  defence 
men,  were  caught  fist-footed,  wide  apart.  It 
was  toe  first  Leaf  thrust  of  toe  period. 

Sheen  rounded  Taffy,  glanced  up.  saw 
Ching  about  to  lunge,  and  saw.  also,  a  flash 
of  blue  and  white  on  a  speeding  player  abreast. 
Without  s  second's  hesltaUon  he  slipped  the 
rubber  to  toe  other  s  eager  stick-  snd  a  thun- 
derous roar  acclaimed  the  breaking  of  the  tie. 
Royden.  receiving  Sheen's  pass,  had  the 
Ranger  goal  st  his  mercy 

Skating  back  for  toe  face-off,  Sheen  pulled 
up  suddenly  as  a  hockey  stick  tapped  his  back. 
He  .wrung  round  -to  see  toe  grinning,  sweat- 
grimed  face  of  Klrke. 

"Atta  boy.  Sheen!"    At  toe  growled  tribute 
Sheen  grinned  back.    Then,    wondering,  he 
to  his  wing. 


Irresistible  Strccp 

CrUNO  to  frenxy  by  that 

back,  the  Rangers  swept  in  Irresistibly  on 
toe  Leafs'  cage. 

Malone  withstood  another  hectic  session— 
untU.  at  but.  he  was  forced  to  strike  his  colors 
as  a  hopping  drive  jumped  past  his  clutching 


As  toe  puck  was  being  re  faced  in  centre,  one 
large  section  of  rooters,  who  had  waved  Amer- 
ican flags  and  rooted  lusUly  for  a  Ranger 
goal,  rose  as  ooe  man  and  cheered  the  valiant 
Melon.. 

The  goal  took  the  heart  out  of  the  leafs. 
Again  the  Rangers  hemmed  them  in.  Only 
occasional  breakaways  kept  toe  game  from 
being  a  guessing  contest  on  bow  long  Malone 
could  hold  out 

But  Klrke  hook -checked  toe  puck  on  a 
Johnson  rush,  went  down  like  a  streak,  stick - 
handled  In  dasadlng  style  at  toe  defence,  and 
sUpped  a  pees  to  Royden.  Once  again  Uie 
Leaf  centre  had  the  Ranger  goal  at  hit  mercy. 

Sheen  darted  across  to  the  grinning  Kirk.. 
"Wire  going,  boy!"  he  shouted  in  elation 

At  the  face-off.  Malone  shouted  an  alarmed 
warning,  then  dropped  like  a  flash.  He  was 
t  split  second  too  late!  A  whisxing.  long 
drive  from  Bin  Cook's  stick  whistled  past  the 
defence.  Scarcely  had  the  red  light  over,  the 
Ranger  goal  blinked  out  when  another  flashed 
on  at  toe  Leafs'  net   Tied  again! 

Now  anxious  eyes  sought  toe  big  clock.  It 
to  go.  It 


But  toe  Rangers,  spurred  to  superhuman 
efforts  by  toe  quick  score,  had  no  desire  for 
overtime  play.  Then  went  -all  our  for  a  win- 
ning goal,  concentreUng  on  a  terrific  attack. 


toe 

\o  Coal-Keeper 

opped  on  to  a  bench 
he  welched  them  carry  ha 
r^eeenUy  be  muttered.  "We  am  t  got  no 


M 


DisD-ered  rwwnerrtartl 


to  the 

goal-mouto.  eyes  glued  on  the  bobbing  rubber, 
passing  swiftly  from  one  Ranger  blade  to  an- 
other, coming  closer  every  second. 

Tired  Leafs  could  not  cope  with  toe  smash- 
ing attack.  Ones  mora  llttk  Malone— claw- 
ing, batting,  dodging  from  tide  to  tide  In 
lightning  twists  of  his  crippled  body— stood 
between  the  drooping  Leafs  snd  defeat 

to  a  Ranger  boring  in  on  goal:  the 
behind  toe  net.  and  the  defence 
swooping  behind  the  cage,  picked  it  up 
went  away  fast.   Qteptog  Leafs,  relaxing 
r  from  their  determined  effort,  to 
their  flying 
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Imperial  Tragedy  of 

Hambur  g  lainil\ 

Recalled 

By  O  B  R  OEDYE 

*"T"*HE  shadows  of  a  great  imperial  tragedy 
tuui  dominated  the  Vienna  press,  says  a 

correspondent  of  The  New  York  Times  Photo- 
graphs of  the  victims  before  and  after  death, 
fetches  of  the  room  in  which  they  were  found 
and  long  articles— one  newspaper  devoted 
three-quarters  of  Its  apace  to  the  subject- 
tilled  many  columns. 

Porty  years  ago,  Crown  Prince  Rudolf  and 
the  seventeen- year -old  Baroness  Marie  Vetaera 
were  found  dead  in  a  shooting  lodge  at  Mayer- 
ling,  yet  Interest  In  Vienna  today  Is  almost  as 
fresh  as  on  January  31,  1889 

The  explanation  of  this  perennial  interest 
ooes  not  lie  merely  In  the  fact  that  the 
imperial  power  was  exerted  to  the  Idlest  to 
prevent  the  entire  truth  becoming  known, 
thereby  making  the  story  of  Mayerling  an 
eternal  mystery.  Nor  does  the  servant  girl 
type  of  sentimentalist,  so  widespread  in  Vienna, 
which  invests  a  vulgar  murder  and  supposed 
suicide  of  Illicit  lovers  with  the  glamor  of  a 
great  love  story,  alone  explain  It. 

Mingled  with  all  this  Is  the  knowledge  that 
the  gun  shot  at  Mayer  ling  destroyed  more  than 
the  Uvea  of  the  imperial  lovers.  It  destroyed, 
aa  Austrian  students  of  history  realise  more 
end  more,  the  last  hope  or  salvation  of  the 
ul-fated  Austro- Hungarian  monarchy  Hope  is 
the  word;  it  was  no  more  than  that.  Rudolf 
held  within  him  the  possibilities  of  progress 
afforded  by  an  enlightened  mind  eager  to  ab- 
sorb Impression*  yet  he  never  demonstrated 
the  ability  to  translate  them  into  action.  Would 
that  have  come  had  his  eagerness  had  a  chance 
to  play  a  part  In  affairs  of  state?  That  Is  the 
riddle,  forever  unanswerable,  of  Rudolf,  the 
Hamlet  of  Hapsburg 

Although  so  much  has  been  written  and 
rverv  available  scrap  of  evidence  finely  sifted, 
the  great  questioif  as  to  what  was  the  real 
motive  of  the  supposed  suicide  always  will  re- 
main a  matter  of  conjecture  despite  consider- 
able circumstantial  evidence. 

The  Italian  writer.  Borghese.  contributed  a 
\aluable  book  some  years  ago.  Herr  von  Bith. 
keeper  of  the  imperial  archives,  also  made  an 
illuminating  contribution  recently,  but  the 
dead  hand  of  the  Hapsburgs  even  today  with- 
holds the  key  to  the  real  truth  All  intimate 
evidence  in  the  archive*  will  be  destroyed 

How  much,  despite  the  Hapsburgs  great 
efforts  to  preserve  the  Imperial  front,  is  known 
today?  We  know  that  Rudoir  first  met  Marie 
Vetaera  only  four  months  before  the  tragedy 
Herr  Plschaeur.  an  Intimate  friend  of  Rudolf, 
asserts  it  was  at  the  Preudenau  race  course  at 
Vienna.  Despite  the  Levantine  origin  of  the 
Vetaera  family.  Its  members  moved  amid  the 
exclusive  Vienna  aristocracy 

No  earlier  than  January,  the  month  of  the 
footing.  Rudolf  and  she  became  intimate. 
The  Infatuation  went  so  far  that  the  young 
naroness  even  was  taken  to  Rudolf  s  apart- 
ments at  the  Holfburg  by  a  mutual  friend,  the 
Countess  Larisch,  and  Rudolf,  heir  to  the  great 
Catholic  monarchy,  wrote  to  the  Pope  plead- 
ing Tor  a  divorce  In  order  to  marry  her.  That 
thr  Pope  informed  the  Emperor  and  that  a 
terlble  scene  at  Hofburg  between  father  and 
son  Immediately  preceded  Rudolf's  departure 
for  the  Mayerling  shooting  lodge  with  the 
Baroness  Marie  is  certain  Prom  a  sworn 
statement  of  Count  Hoyos,  a  shooting  com- 
panion who  forced  the  door  on  the  morning 
of  January  30.  we  know  that  Rudolf  and  the 
girl  were  found  lying  dead  with  gun-shot 
wounds  in  their  heads. 

The  gruesome  story  of  dressing  the  Baron- 
tss  and  driving  in  the  dead  of  night  with  her 
rated  upright  in  a  carnage  besides  her  cousin 
to  the  Heiligenkreur.  monastery,  where  her 
body  was  secretly  burled,  also  Is  abundantly 
■t  tested  The  unsolved  mystery  is  the  subject 
si  the  last  heated  scene  with  the  Emperor 

Certainly  reproachc*  concerning  the  Baroness 
Marie  furnished  one  subject.  What  were  the 
jihem? 

Countess  Larisch  told  a  melodramatic  story 
pi  a  plot  to  have  Rudolf  declared  King  of 
Hungary,  in  which  the  Archduke  Johann  also 
Mas  involved  8he  related  how.  after  the 
'ragedy.  she  handed  Johann  a  secret,  Iron- 
oound  box  Intrusted  to  her  by  Rudolf,  sup- 
posed to  be  connected  with  the  plot  Johann. 
nciecd.  soon  after  renounced  his  title,  became 
lohnnn  Orth.  a  sailor,  and  as  Mich  was  lost  In 
»  storm  off  the  coast  of  South  America.  But 

•  part  from  the  Countess  no  one  op  pea  red  to 
upport  this  story  of  a  plot. 

A  clue  to  the  real  subject  of  the  bitterness 
wtween  father  and  son  Is  found  In  Rudolfs 
orrrspondence  with  Martin  Saeps.  editor  of 
he  newspaper  Wiener  Tageblatt. 

Here  Rudoir  Is  revealed  as  an  enlightened. 
\en  an  advanced  liberal,  burning  to  Uke  a 
•and  In  political  affairs  and  see  his  country 
uarch  with  the  times  The  fact  that  he  was 
mable  to  do  so  Is  the  greater  tragedy  of 
Mayerling 

In  the  history  of  the  Austrian  imperial 
-ouse,  an  entire  generation,  that  of  Rudolf, 
ailed  to  Uke  Its  proper  place  The  peered - 
tig  generation  of  Ptancis  Joseph,  a  survival 
»f  the  rigid.  Iron-bound  depression -reaction 
-i  the  Metternlch  era.  with  its  stiff  feudalism 
ind  clericalism,  cut  off  Austria  from  the  In- 
lustrtal,  political  and  social  development  of 
he  rest  of  Europe  Rudolf,  eager  to  receive 
ind  develop  ideas  corresponding  to  those  of 
he  Oladstonian  Liberals  of  the  Manchester 
ehool.  was  silenced. 
That  Rudolf  should  have  discussed  political 
flairs,  with  a  newspaper  man.  a  Jewish 
nurnallst  at  that;  that  he  notoriously  disliked 
vilhelm  II  of  Oermany.  declaring  he  would 
jrlng  appalling  disaster  on  Europe:  that  he 

•  rote  to  Herr  Saeps  expressing  his  distrust  or 
he  utter   subordination   of   Austrian  home 

I  wllcy.  and  to  a  large  extent  foreign  policy 
tlso,  to  the  interests  of  the  Vatican — all  these 
\  hlngs  were  far  more  horrible  to  his  father, 
'he  Emperor,  than  that  he  was  notoriously 
inlalthful  to  his  wife,  which  was  more  or  leas 
spected  as  long  as  no  such  thing  aa  divorce 
va*  mentioned. 
Rudolf's  hot  blood  was  unable  to 
I  h rough  his  young  veins  at  the  Icy 
ure  of  Prancls  Joseph 

Rudoir  took  reruge  In 
h  rough  Herr  Seen*  opposing  every  idea 
acred  to  the  old  feudalist  on  the  throne  Then 
n  plunged  for  some  time  into  i 


Yankee  Marine  Is  King  on  Magic  Island 


First- Hand  Fac  ts  About  a  Fantastic  Colony 
Ruled  by  a  Boy  with  the  Same  Name  as 

Its  Ancient  Dusky 
Emperor 


Iff  CROW  N 
For   his   coronation   a*   Kulri    aj  it 
(ioruvr,     K  i  nt:     l.m  tin  iloDjMtl 
rlabwntt*  hcuddrea*.  of  ni«Kiilird  tribal 
AfrKun  design,  fliatnsgtod  of  ribbons* 


BLACK  MOM  *R<  B 

Quern  Ti  Meminne.  who.  with  Kins  Wirkus,  conjointly  role* 
the  mysterious  lAlond  of   La  tionave.     I  soally    she    wears  a 
Mother  Hubbard  and  blur  bandanna,  discarding  these  for  more 
official  garb  on  State  occasions. 


ON  an  Island  of  emerald  verdure 
fringed  with  crimson  corul  there 
rules,  like  a  monarch  of  old.  n 
white  king  over  a  black  populace.  Con- 
jointly, though  by  no  means  conjugally, 
there  rules  with  him  a  coal-black 
queen.  She  is  a  Haitian,  he  a  lieuten- 
ant of  the  United  State*  Marine;;. 

This  is  not  a  fanciful  echo  from 
Kipling  or  Conrad,  but  the  uibcr 
statement  of  a  fact  of  which  'he 
world  at  large  was  totally  unaware 
until,  just  recently,  a  curious  set  of 
circumstances  brought,  king.  queen  and 
island  Into  public  prominence  and 
scrutiny. 

The  island  is  called  La  Oonave.  a 
dolphin -shaped  piece  of  land  forty 
miles  long,  thirty  miles  northwest  of 
Port-au-Prince,  capital  of  Haiti  Though 


lurger  than  Martinique.  La  Oonave 
has  been,  throughout  Its  curious  exist- 
ence, so  little  considered  that  until 
last  year  there  was  no  adequate  map 
of  Ite  interior 

Nor.  until  the  publication  of  W  B 
Seabrooks  "The  Magic  Island."  did 
pic  leurn  anything  about,  that  fan- 
tastic primitive  culture  that,  in  a  flash 
elevated  to  a  throne  an  unpretentious 
Pennsylvania  boy.  superseding  In  power 
but  not  replacing  the  sturdy  negreas 
whose  sceptre  had  long  caused  her 
subjects  to  tremble  and  obey. 

Of  the  tnology  of  things— king 
queen,  island -the  male  monarch  and 
his  unique  status,  which  every  dream- 
ing schoolboy  would  envy,  form  per- 
haps the  most,  unusual  and  interesting 
theme      He   is   PausUn    E  Wirkus, 


twenty-nine,  born  in  ihe  town  ol  Pitts- 
ton.  Pennsylvania,  near  Wilkes-Barre, 
In  the  core  of  the  coal  mining  and 
farming  district  of  that  frultlul  region 

Wirkus,  senior,  was  a  German- Amer- 
ican, both  farmer  and  miner  His  wife. 
Anna,  a  Pollah-Prench  woman,  when 
a  Catholic  priest  came  to  baptise  her 
baby,  little  PausUn,  In  1894.  admitted 
that  they  hadn't  been  able  to  agree 
on  a  name  for  the  Inlant.  She  begged 
the  priest  to  choo&e  one. 

Then  an  odd  thing  happened  Ran- 
sacking his  mind  for  a  "good  name," 
the  priest  chanced  upon  PausUn.  and 
thus  the  Wirkus  baby  was  baptised 
It  is  highly  unlikely  that  the  amiable 
priest  could  have  known  that  an  1848 
a  certain  negTo,  Soulouque,  had  been 
proclaimed  Emperor  of  Haiti  as  Paus- 
Un I.  yet  Just  that  had  happened.  The 
dusky  monarch  tried  to  conquer  Santo 
Domingo;  had  failed,  and.  say  blind 
soothsay ers  of  La  Oonave  today,  had 
ridden  off  on  a  white  horse,  accom- 
Iiarjled  by  the  prediction  that  some 
day  he  would  "miraculously  return." 

Up  to  the  lime  that  young  PausUn 
Wirkus  was  twenty  and  had  run  away 
to  join  the  Marines,  the  name  'Haiti" 
meant  little  to  him  except  something 
out  or  a  geography  book.  He  proved  to 
be  on  excellent  soldier,  and  tt  wasn't 
long  before  he  was  promoted  to  a  top 
sergeancy.  At  his  own  request— the 
motives  of  which  he  himself  appar- 
ently doesn't  know— he  was  dropped 
from  a  plane  on  Ia  Oonave  He  was 
promised  relief  in  six  months,  but  I  old 
his  officer?  he  wanted  to  slay  three 
years,  maybe  longer. 

He  proved  a  perfect  man  for  the 
Job.  keeping  his  reports  In  tiptop 
•.hape,  doubling  Lax  collecUons  and 
assisting  naUves  They  began  to  at- 
tribute to  him  almost  supernatural 
powers -and  finally  decided,  quite  of 
their  own  accord,  to  crown  him  king. 
It  is  interesting  to  note  that  they  refer 
to  him  as  "He  Who  Was  to  Come 


Vou  may  wonder  what  particular 
quality  in  Wirkus  made  him  so  impres- 
sive to  the  impressionable  blacks  on 
La  Oonave.  Distinctly  a  "regular  guy." 
hard  boiled  to  that  point  which  every 
true  Marine  should  attain,  he  is.  Just 
the  same,  something  of  an  ascetic, 
neither  drinking  nor  smoking.  These 
abstinences  are  not  due  to  any  especial 
affected  "piety."  but  merely  to  the  fact 
that  he  doesn't  crave  alcohol  or  cigar- 
ettes. He  is,  however,  fond  of  sweets, 
candles  and  Jams,  and  friends  of  his 
on  the  mainland  see  that  he  Is  pro- 
vided with  such  delicacies. 

His  "palace."  a  stone  concrete  bun- 
galow with  a  screened  porch.  Is  in 
Anse-a-Oaleta.  capital  of  this  island 
kingdom  His  furniture  Is  American- 
made,  iron  cots  and  dining-room  table, 
with  Haitian  chairs  and  rockers,  a  gas- 
oline pressure  lamp,  and  in  the  yard 
a  barrel  shower,  set  upon  poles  and 
shielded  by  a  screen  of  branches. 

"But,"  you  probably  object  "that 
gives  us  a  picture  of  the  man's  life, 
but  no  portrait  of  himself.  What  was 
there  in  his  appearance  that  so  struck 
the  Oonavlana  that  they  made  him 
their  monarch?"  Fortunately,  this  can 
be  readily  answered;  for  on  one  or  his 
very  inrrequent  trips  to  the  States— 
his  ordinary  holiday  Is  a  monthly 
week-end  at  Port -au- Prince  —  King 
PausUn  and  the  writer  met. 

He  is  iron-muscled.  In  perfect  phys- 
ical condlUon.  with  straw-colored  hair, 
eyes  or  a  lucid  bluish  grey,  clean- 
shaven and  bronzed  Slightly  under  six 
feet  tall  and  suggesting  a  light  heavy- 
weight In  build,  the  King  has  a  square 
jaw  which  can  rather  terrtfytngly 
tighten  into  a  right  angle  when  he 
feels  grim.  But  his  habitual  expres- 
sion is  one  of  casual  pleasantness.  wiUi 
a  definite  au-  of  complete  self-com- 
mand. In  "clvutxed"  society  —  aay 
Greenwich  Village  or  Tunes  Square 
New  York- he  la  quietly  affable,  but 
not  very  easy  to  know.    Polite.  Intel - 


WIRKIS1  MAP 

Before  King  r'austhi  Wirkus  came  to  I  .a  (ionavr, 
there  was  no  map  which  charted  the  interior  of  the 
Is  hl«  accurate,  official  record  of  its 
topography. 


HAITIAN  rXH.ORLK 

W.  B.  Seabrook.  trav- 
eler and  author,  whn 
In  his  ncn  book.  "The 
Macie  inland."  di»- 
closm  astonishing  facts 
about  I. a  Cnamr,  in- 
cluding IIa  double  *y*- 
Irm  of  covrrnmen* : 
it*  tribal  habits  and  IU 
Keugraphlral  beauty, 
He  Is  pictured  wllh 
three  Haitian  ritual 
drum*. 


ilgent  and  assuredly  the  "ruler  type, 
of  which  psychology  tells  us. 

What  a  contrast  between  this  taut 
figure  and  the  black  queen.  TI 
Meminne!  As  described  in  Mr  Sea- 
brooks  book,  which,  incidentally,  has 
created  a  sUr  with  Its  disclosures  of 
Voodoo  rituals  and  orgies  on  the 
Haitian  mainland,  she  is  both  a  com- 
manding and  slightly  comic  character. 
Dwelling  in  the  interior,  on  a  forested 
mountain  top  in  BoU  Noir  (Black 
Woods',  she  Is  surrounded  by  prime 
ministers,  a  cabinet  and  an  "army." 

King  Wirkus  coronation  took  place 
there  wit*  an  elaborate  ceremony. 
Flags  flapped  over  his  head,  flowers 
and  palm  branches  were  strewn  in  ht\ 
path,  an  enormous  yellow  silk  ban- 
danna Ml  draped  around  his  figure 
and  machetes  were  laid  upon  his 
shoulders  and  he  was  carried  round 
and  round  in  a  circle,  seated  In  a  chair 

The  Queen  is  described  as  a  large 


squat  negress.  fifty  year*  old  or  more, 
bulklly  muscular  rather  than  adipose 
Her  head  is  big  and  heavy,  but  I  he 
features  are  not  grow.  (She  shouts  her 
orders  in  a  hoar.se,  imperious  voice, 
usually  meanwhile  munching  on  sugar 
cane.  Says  Author  Sea  brook.  "She  was 
clothed  in  a  checkered  Mother  Hub- 
bard and  a  blue  bandanna.  She  wore 
bracelets  and  earrings.  She  was  bare- 
rooted.  She  heaved  herseir  up  and 
waddled  to  greet  us  as  we  dismounted 
...  She  was  a  widow  and  boss  of  hei 
own  household  as  well  as  a  queen  " 

It  seems  almost  unnecessary  to  nd'l 
that  King  Wirkus  and  Queen  TI 
Meminne  are  not  mamcd  but  in  such 
a  fantastic  setting  and  in  such  blaz- 
Ingly  grotesque  circumstances.  It  may 
be  weU  to  be  as  explicit  on  that  point 
aa  on  every  oUier  point  eiuphaaixed. 
which,  thvugh  they  inav  read  Uke 
'  Roblmon  Crusoe"  or  other  tropical. 
Imagined  romance,  are  foci*  as  cold 
a*  the  Haitian  sun  Is  hot 


tion.  Balked  in  all  ambition*  sick  in  body  and 
mind,  perhaps  already  touched  with  paralysis 
of  the  brain,  his  mouUi  bitter  with  the  taste  of 
Dead  Sea  fruit,  (MIR  Trom  the  terrible  scene 
at  Hofburg  where  the  Emperor's  reproaches 
for  his  pollUcal  attitude  probably  wrre  mingled 
with  those  heaped  on  his  many  marital  In- 
fidelities* Rudolf,  in  such  bitterness  that  to  his 
father  alone  or  all  his  n«ar  relatives  he  a  rote 
no'  farewell  letter,  drove  to  Mayerling.  After 
a  night  of  champagne  and  revelry,  the  heir 
to  the  throne,  his  suicidal  inclinations 
templed  beyond  endurance.  Is  believed  to  have 
put  an  end  to  himself,  the  girl  he  loved  and. 
simultaneously,  to  all  hopes  of  salvation  of 
the  monarchy. 


l.uniid  Soldering  Flux 
Placed  on  Market 
in  England 


\ 


NEW  soldering  fluid  which  can  be  u  "'< 
for  soldering,  tinning  and  repairing 
metals.  Including  cast  iron  with  ordinan  Un- 
mans solder,  has  recently  been  placd  upon 
the  British  market  under  thr  trade  name 
"Bon"  It  Is  a  clear  colorless  liquid  without 
sediment,  and  la  claimed  to  be  non -corrosive 
and  to  give  off  no  fumes  Copper.  broK-.  tin 
galvanized  iron  and  xlne  can  all  be  soldered 
easily  and  without  much  cleaning  but  the 
makers  also  recommend  Its  use  for  the  repair 
or  cracked  water  Jackets  and  scored  cylinders, 
as  well  as  for  the  re-metalling  of  bearings  In 
a  few  rough  tests  earned  out  wilh  a  sample 
received,  we  obtained  entirely  satisfactory  ' 
suits  In  soldering  tin.  copper,  brass  and  tool 


Jen  els  of  Shahs  Make 

Millionaire  Fee! 

Voor 


pEW  globe-trotters  are  ever  permitted  to  see 
the  treasures  the  Shahs  of  Persia  have 
piled  up  tor  centuries,  but  one  American 
moJti-mtlhonaire  who  was  granted  this 
privilege  came  awny  feeling  that  he  was  really 
o  poor  man  There  was  a  glass  case  l>vo  reet 
long,  a  foot  and  a  half  In  width  and  twic  that 
In  height,  three-parts  filled  with  thousands  or 
perfect  pearls:  a  globe  or  gold  twenty  Inches 
In  diameter  with  seas  In  emeralds  and  con- 
tinents and  islands  in  rubies  and  diamonds 
'■•0.000  gems  In  all  That  globe  was  valued  at 
$500,000.  There  was  a  priceless  uncut  ruby  as 
larrre  as  a  hens  egg  and  flawless,  a  turquoise 
a»  long  as  a  man's  middle  finger,  and  a  belt  a 
loot  wide  set  solidly  with  diamonds,  emeralds, 
rubles  and  pearls  Oold  re  wis  that  stood 
about  carelessly  were  all  filled  to  the  brim 
with  diamonds  sapphires,  ruble*  and  emeralds 


The  Three  Musketeers  *12S2, !  ,  HI 


The  ubsrnt- minded  professor  had  received 
a  couple  of  tickets  lor  a  popular  play  that  was 
running  in  town 

Uniortunately.  s  previous  engagement  pre- 
vented, him  from  making  use  of  them  so  he 
rang  up  some  friends 

"I  say,"  he  said.  "I  have  got  two  tickets  for 
the  Back-bencher  sent  me.  but  some  wretched 
people  have  bagged  me  for  a  dinner  party 
Would  you  care  to  have  the  seats?'* 

Only  too  glad."  was  the  bland  reply,  "but 
..nrortunatcly.  we  happen  to  be 
hosta" 


met.  in  a  churchyard  one  lovely 
morning  In  Ms  \ 

•  What  a  dellghtrul  day  Mr  making  rverv - 
thing  spring  tip.  *  remarked  the  optimist 

"Shut-up!"  gTowled  the  other  1 1  ve  rour 
wives  interred  In  this  churchyard " 


A  certain  motorist  was  asked  how  did  he 
know  the  speed  he  was  going  at  without  a 
epeedomelcr  on  his  car?    His  answer  was 
When  I  go  ten  miles  an  hour  my  lamps  ralUe 
when  I  go  rifteen  miles  an 
rattle" 


Continued  Prom  Preceding  Paget 

Bowcted  (h  er 

A   STARTLED  cry  came  Irom  Malone  as  the 
big  fellow  was  bowled  over  by  the  John- 
ron-Abei  defence-  and   three   Rangers  sped 
o  breast  for  the  Toronto  cage 

Past  alarmed,  disorganised  Leats  they 
swept,  to  bore  in  on  the  lone  figure,  crouched 
like  a  tiger  set  to  spring.  In  the  centre  of  the 
cage 

There  wasn't  a  chance!  The  roaring  crowd 
saw  the  Ranger  puck -carrier  Juggle  the  rubber 
to  baffle  the  little  goalie  then  sweep  In  on 
top  of  him  An«ious  eyes  looked  for  the  red 
light  

Malone.  cursing  through  clenched  teeth, 
tuned  himself  to  a  fracUon  or  a  second,  then 
hurled  himself  in  a  smothering  slide  full  at 
the  sUck  with  the  puck  nestling  menacingly 
In  its  blade. 

There  was  a  swirl  of  flying  Leafs,  converg- 
ing on  goal  Too  late!  The  Ranger  star  saw 
the  rorm  or  Malone  sliding  towards  him 
sensed  that  there  *s>  not  room  to  circle  him 
and  slammed  U»e  rubber,  lifting  It  over  Ma- 
lone n  prostrate  body  to  roll  Into  the  netted 
haven  beyond. 

Spread-eagle  on  the  ice.  Malone  never  saw 
that  puck  as  It  went  over  him  But  the  rubber 
struck  his  twisted  leg.  drawn  up  Incon- 
gruously behind  him,  and  It  rolled  clear' 
Clear  to  the  sUck  of  the  speeding 
-ooping  in  in  trie  vain  hope  of 
mg  assistance  to  prevent  a  score 

Before  the  dased  crowd  could  yell  it*  reher. 
or  the  eager  expectant  Rangers  recover  and 
re  rorm  8heen  and  another  blue -and -white 
clad  player  shot  clear  of  the  tangle  and  raced 
for  the  Ranger  goal 
Rhe«n  madly  elated  as  he  felt  the  rubber 
in  the  groove  of  his  sUck.  saw  in  one 


settling  themselves  to  smother  this  last-sec- 
ond thrust;  saw  the  padded  figure  In  the  goal 
beyond  them-  groaned  In  agony  at  its  far- 
away look.  The  harsh  ring  or  skates  told  of 
frantically  pursuing  Rangers— and  he  prayed 
that  he  could  cover  the  distance  in  time 


Wailing  for  the  Pa** 


CTRAINl 

°  limbs 


>  muscles  and  sinews  in  aching 
lent  protesting  messages  to  hi* 
brain;  his  skates  felt  Uke  ton  weights. 
Mechanically  he  glanced  up  again.  Saw  Roy- 
den  speeding  abreast.  Royden.  waiting  lor 
the  pass. 

The  Ranger  giants  both  swung  toward 
Sheen.  Royden  was  left  alone  In  the  goal 
mouth.  The  goalie  wasn't  bom  who  could 
prevent  Roydon  scoring  on  such  a  chance! 

.Sheen  dazed  and  faint  from  exertion,  gaped 
foolishly  at  the  little  red  light  behind  the 
Ranger  cage.  People  crowding  on  the  ice- 
thunderous  roars  

Suddenly  a  smack  between    his  shoulder 
blsdes;  a  glad  cry    in  lus    bursting  ears 
"Bheen.  you  son-of-a-gun.  th   goal  you  gave 
Royden  put*  th   old  Leafs  up  high  -.he*  all 
over'" 

Bheen's  head  cleared  Hi  gripped  Klrkes 
hand  Together  they  barged  through  the 
swaying"  mass  covering  the  ice.  and  pounced 
upon  little  Malone 

Admiring  fans  surrounded  the  goalie,  hut 
they  Jostled  them  aside  lifted  Malone  to 
their  shoulders,  then  ploughed  their  wsy  to 
the  room 

For  the  first  time  since  mid-season  Sheen 
Kirke  and  Malone  left  a  hockey  game  to- 
gether, they  headed  for  the  hospital  The 
sight  of  Royden.  with  Mary  at  his  side  stand- 
ing by  the    colonel  s    bed     dampened  their 


my  life  when  Uiot  bell  mad>  my  Ideals  champ; 

of  th  whole  dad-blamed  universe' 
"Hear  it  all  right?'  grinned  Malone 
"Never  mtved  a  play- or.  if  1  did  t'hmlir 

heve.  told  me  of  It  soon  a  he  come  In— er.  boys. 

by  ihe  wsy.  got  a  little  s'prlae!    Charlie  an' 

Mary  's  gettln  wed -guess  It  *  on  the  strength 

of  those  ihree  goals  you  gave  hir..  sjbj  BJBfl 

hch!" 

The  three  gasped;  with  paling  ( 
stared  blanklv  at  each  other;  than  they  ex- 
tended a  hand  to  Royden 

The  colonel  watched  them  closely;  an  enig- 
matic smile  flickered  across  his  facr  then  he 
said  quietly.  "Boys.  I'm  mighty  sorry  I  haven't 
three  more  Marys— one  for  each  of  you  I 


abetter  already  ' 


Patient  Has  flOsti  Degree 

TemperaiW€  and 

Survives 


POLLOWINO  on  the  heels  of  several  recmt 
r  hoaxes  m  which  abnormally  high  body 
temperatures  were  worded  for  sick  people 
an  authentic  abnormal  lemperature  of  110  0 
degree/,  haa  Just  been  reported  to  Pacific  Coast 
physicians  through  The  Journal  of  California 
and  Western  Medicine  by  Mi  H«ir.|rt  M 
Bchneman  assistant  In  the  University  of  Oaft- 
fomia  Medical  School  This  temperature  Is 
not  only  higher  than  other  authentic  cases 
,  but  is  even  higher  than  teroperatursw 
tn  tome  caaes  which  later  were  shown 
to  be  hoaxes  or  exaggerations,  and  Dr  Bchne- 
man report*  that  the  patient  lived  U<  b'lieve. 
that  the  eaeeaeive  h«*t  of  the  h»n  aided  in 
<  or  trolling  the  barter!*  eauaiBg  UV  IfuMe 
and  after  a  review  of  'he  literature  beu>vra 
1 1,  ia  to  be  one  of  the  highest  temperature*  <om- 


THE  BIG  NOISE 


\u  ELLIS  PARKER  Bl  TL1  R 

Illustrated  by  William  Fisher 


A 8  Larry  Harr  sa<  on  <-ne  •>(  the 
from  MMUi  m  the  crowded  haJi  of  ih« 
Win  lot!  women  5  flub  waiting  foi 
Mrs  Cheater  Turle  to  end  her  Uiik  .<>  "hat 
lie  might  give  hLs  wcond  violin  Kt<«uji  »««' 
|||  nome  and  to  bed  he  felt  even  wur\<  (Lai 
>,<•  looked  The  room  was  Ui  too  ho=  in. 
Dftfl  noted  for   *  misname  MMOi 

«  been  so  crowded  with 
They  had  nor  come  to  hear  I-arrv 
play.  Mrs  (Theater  Tur>  wa.-,  .lie  attraction 
Mrs  Cheater  Turle  was  not  only  president  of 
in-  club   but  ,he  recently  returned  Irmr. 

where  the  subject  discussed  to 
r  other  tor  making  the  world 
herfer  than  U  ever  had  been  OT  ever  COUld  be. 
Mhe  was  making  her  report 

Mrs.  Chester  Turle  had  herself  asked  I-arrv 
Harr  to  play  the  two  groups  of  violin  pieces; 
she  was.  In  fact,  one  of  the  very  few  In  Win  ion 
»ho  knew  that  Larry  was  a  violinist,  and  she 
had  herself  suggested  the  types  of  composi- 
tions he  should  play  She  had  said  that  >t 
might  be  bent  for  him  to  play  one  popular 
classic  selection,  followed  by  two  bright  r 
encore  pieces,  before  she  spoke,  but  that  two 
merry  little  popular  pieces  would  be  better 
after  she  had  spoken,  with  a  third  of  the  same 
sort,  if  an  encore  was  insisted  upon 

Mrs.  Chester  Turle  was  now  talking  and  she 
was  evidently  enjoying  the  occasion  thoroughly 
It  seemed  to  Larry,  with  his  head  splitting, 
that  she  had  been  talking  for  hours,  but  thai 
was  because  he  was  in  such  misery.  He  should 
have  been  In  bed.  and  he  knew  It,  but  remain 
for  his  second  group  he  must  and  would,  be- 
cause so  much  depended  on  II  In  the  hall 
were  all  the  women  of  Wlnton.  and.  If  he  ex- 
isted to  gather  a  class  from  among  their 
children,  be  must  make  s  good  impression  on 
this  dsy.  He  meant  to  stay  till  the  end.  If 
it  killed  him.  He  glanced  at  his  wife.  Letty. 
w  ho  was  always  his  accompanist,  snd  he  saw 
that  she,  too,  was  feeling  the  heat,  poor  thing.*' 
On  the  low  platform  Mrs  Cheater  Turle 
stood  between  two  potted  palms,  the  violet- 
End -rule  banner  of  the  club  drsped  against 
the  wall  behind  her  as  a  background  To  her 
right,  behind  a  small  table,  sat  the  secretary 
of  the  club,  and  to  her  left  sat  Mrs.  Breklaw, 
the  chairman  for  the  day.  her  hands  resting 
rather  nervously  in  her  lap.  ready  to  lead  the 
applause  whenever  a  pause  In  Mrs.  Chester 
J  urie  s  words  seemed  to  Indicate  that  It  was 
Mme  to  applaud 

Efficient  and  Handsome 
A  8  she  stood  on  the  platform.  Mrs  Chester 
*      Turle  was  a  noteworthy  example  of  the 
rf&clent  snd  handsome  woman  of  today  She 
was  somewhat  above  the  average  height  snd 
was  well-formed,  and  she  was  unexcited  and 
entirely  self-possessed    She  seemed  to  suggest 
that  what  she  was  saying  was  well  worth  hear- 
ing, not  only  because  It  was  she  who  was  say- 
ing it,  but  because  the  thoughts  were  precious 
"Never."  thought  Larry,  "have  I  heard  so 
many  platitudes  In  one  talk    She  thinks  she  1 
saying  something.  She  certainly  considers  her- 
elf  the  Big  Noise  of  this  town!" 
There  could  be  no  doubt  that  Mrs.  Chester 
Turle  did  consider  herself  something  extremely 
important.    8 be  very  evidently  believed  that 
to  her  audience  her  words  were  pearls  of  great 
price  I 

-And  I  trunk  we  should  all  try  to  make  the 
world  a  better  place  to  live  In."  her  voice 
continued,  "Nature  has  given  us  so  much 
that  Is  beautiful  And  especially  should  we 
all  try  to  make  our  own  dear  town— our 
beeutlfut  little  town  of  Wlnton-a  better  place 
to  live  in.   We  should  all  try— yea  try  " 

Her  voice  was  getting  on  Larry's  nerves.  It 
had  seemed  rather  appealing,  at  first,  but. 
a  hen  she  talked  so  long.  It  became  not  a  little 
i.ke  s  whine 

"We  who  are  so  fortunate  as  to  live  In  this 
beautiful  town  should  feel  that  we  could  never 
do  enough  to  make  lives  brighter  and  happier 
And  should  not  our  charity  begin  at  home? 
But  let  us  not  call  It  charity;  let  us  call  It 
helpfulness— n 

Well,  she  probably  had  a  right  to  maunder 
on,  Larry  decided  They  let  her  get  away  with 
this  sort  of  murder  every  so  often,  no  doubt, 
because  she  was  the  Big  Notse  In  Wlnton. 
She  had  been  president  of  the  club  ever  since 
lis  creation;  indeed,  abe  had  created  the  club. 
It  might  be  said,  he  supposed,  that  she  was 
the  club.  Just  as  it  might  be  said  that  her 
husband  was  Wlnton  He  had  made  the  town 
out  of  vacant  farms,  laying  out  the  streets, 
i.uilding  and  selling  the  houses,  making  the 
rules  and  regulations  Chet  Turle  was  the 
v  hole  Wlnton  Realty  Company,  and  the 
Wlnton  Realty  Company  had  actually  put 
Wlnton  on  the  map.  making  a  town  where 
there  had  been  no  town  before 
a  fortune,  too.  it  was  said 

"For  does  not  our  own  happiness  come  fr 
helping  others?"  Mrs  Cheater  Turle  was  re- 
lentlessly asking  And  Is  It  not  true,  dear 
friends,  that  actions  speak 

In  our  own  little  town—' 


7  he  Mestage 
ARRY'S  hands  were  beginning  to  tremble 
and  he  was  burning  He  hoped  she  was 
about  through,  or  he  would  not  be  able  to 
play  his  final  pieces.  If  he  felt  much  worse, 
he  would  have  to  go  home.  He  saw  Mrs 
Breklaw  looking  at  him  anxiously  and  knew 
she  saw  he  was  ill   He  closed  his  eyas. 

-And  so.  dear  friends,"  Mrs  Chester  Turle 
was  saying  now.  "that  is  the  message  I  bring 
to  you;  that  la  the  thought  I  want  to  leave 
with  you.  Let  us  all  unite,  as  women,  as 
members  ot  this  club  we  all  love,  as  elUsen* 
of  our  beautiful  town  of  Wlnton.  to  do  what 
we  can  to  help  all  those  who  need  help  to 
brighten  the  lives  of  thos 
•  Tightening,  and  to  make  this 
still  more  beautiful    I  thank  you! 

With  this.  Mrs  Chaster  Turle  took  her  asst. 
a  utile  to  the  rear  between  the  two  palms 
She  seated  herself  with  confidence  that  she 
well  and  Mrs  Breklaw  arose,  elap- 
lands.  and  all  in  the  room  applauded 
Mrs  Chester  Turle  Inclined  her  head  and 
•mired   in    acknowledgment      Mrs  Breklaw 


came  to  the  edge  of  the  platform  She  said  a 
few  words  and  then    announced    that  Mr 

!..!*!.  !,■  .     li.tr       »•..;)<!       .  I  .!■>  UOI 

He  was  able  to  play,  he  found  deapite  his 
duesiness.  but  he  was  glad  that  Mrs  Chester 
Tttrte  had  suggested  something  light;  he  could 
not  have  got  through  a  difficult  thing,  and  be 
swayed  as  he  bent  to  put  his  precious  violin  in 
its  case  He  wil>  given  a  brisk  .salvo  of  ap- 
plause, but  li  was  from  an  audience  that  was 
standing  HI*  last  note  had  hardly  been  played 
before  the  women  were  getting  out  of  their 
heats,  and.  although  quite  a  dosen  slopped  to 
tell  him  how  much  they  had  enjoyed  his  play- 
ing, it  was  while  they  were  on  their  way  to 
Join  the  crowd  that  had  massed  around  Mrs 
Chester  Hurle. 

In  the  small  lobby  the  air  was  better.  He 
iisd  left  his  hat  and  coat  on  a  rack  at  the 
end  of  the  lobby,  but  now  two  kitchen  tables 
had  been  set  across  the  place  to  act  as  serv- 
ing-tabled, and  behind  them  three  or  four 
women  were  busy  filling  trays  with  cups  of 
coffee  and  the  sandwiches  and  little  cakes. 
One  of  these,  he  noticed,  was  one  of  the 
» omen  who  had  been  standing  In  the  door 
while  he  was  playing.  She  was  not  one  of 
the  attractive  women,  for  her  face  was  long 
and  thin,  and  her  look  that  of  one  who  con- 
sidered life  a  distinctly  sour  affair,  but  she 
was  nearest  Letty  and  Letty  spoke  to  her. 

"My  husband's  hat  and  coat,"  Letty  said. 
"They're  on  that  rack,  please  Would  you 
mind  handing  them  to  me? 

Helped  Into  His  Coat 
TP  HE  womsn  got  them  snd  lifted  them  high 
over  the  trays  or  coffee.    Letty  helped 
Larry  into  his  coal. 

"Do  have  a  cup  of  coffee  before  you  go 
borne,  the  woman  urged.  "You  look  sort  of 
faint,  sir." 

"Yea.  try  to  drink  a  cup.  Larry  "  Letty  said 
"It  may  be  good  for  you."  and  he  took  s  cup 
ot  the  hot  liquid  and  sipped  It. 

"I— I  think  111  have  to  sit  down  a  minute." 
he  said,  and  looked  for  a  chair.  "I  don  t 
know  what's  the  matter  with  me."  he  laughed, 
aa  he  sank  down  upon  the  lobby  bench  "I 
hope  to  heaven  I'm  not  going  to  have  any- 
thing ' 

The  woman  with  the  sour  face  drew  one 
of  the  tables  to  one  side  and  came  from  be- 
hind It. 

"Mrs.  Oray.  ma  m,"  she  said,  "see  that  things 
go  all  right  for  a  minute."  and  she  went  to 
Larry.  "Have  you  got  a  taxi  waiting  for  you. 
or  anything?"  she  asked.  "You  re  not  fit  to 
walk  home,  that  1  sure.  Can  you  walk  to  the 
door  now?" 

He  could  walk  to  the  door  and  he  did.  and 
the  woman  went  with  them,  ready  to  lend  an 
arm.  if  he  tottered  She  stood  on  the  small 
porch,  looking  over  the  cars  parked  up  and 
down  the  road 

"'Wait  here  now."  she  said,  and  she  hurried 
to  where  the  most  gorgeous  limousine  stood, 
lis  chauHeur  in  his  seat.  Her  talk  with  him 
was  brirf  and  she  turned  and  waved  her  hand 
to  Larry  and  Letty,  bidding  them  to  come. 

"This  is  Mrs  Hurle's  car."  she  said,  when 
they  reached  It.  "and  Mike  will  drive  you  home 


the  wicker  go-cart   and  It 
yells  between  breaths 
From  upstairs  Larry  was  calling. 
"May  I  have  a  drink?    he  called  "Letty. 
may  I  ha*e  a  drink?  . 

"Yes.  Just  a  minute.  Larry."  Letty  called, 
but  she  did  not  wait  to  care  for  the  baby.  She 
could  imagine  how  parched  Larry  s  mouth 
must  be;  her  own  was  so  dry.  She  filled  a 
glass  and  took  it  up  to  Larry  He  raised  him- 
self on  one  elbow,  drank  it  ail.  and  lay  back 
uith  his  eyes  closed 
•Thanks,"  he  said 

8he  was  sure  it  was  the  grippe:  her  own 
head  and  limbs  were  telling  her  it  was  the 
grippe.  She  got  the  baby  settled  for  the  night, 
then  undressed  and  climbed  Into  bed    It  was 


she  cried.    "I  m  so  sick'    I  feel  so  bad!  *  and 
she  began  to  cry  like  a  child 
Get  back  into  bed."  Larry  said 

"I  must  get  up. "  she  said,  although  she  was 

already  up 

"Mrs  Barr'  Are  you  sick?"  came  the  voice 
of  Mrs  Simmons,  again  and  then  If  you  re 
sick,  don  t  get  up."  and  then  a  warning.  Tm 
coming  up." 


before  he  was  forced  to  bed.  or  whether  the 
treatment  ordered  by  the  genial,  red -bearded 
phyaiclan  affected  him  more  promptly.  Larry 
was  out  of  bed  three  days  before  Letty. 

The  first  day  he  was  wabbly  on  his  legs  but 
the  next  day  he  was  rather  himself  again.  He 
was  able  to  help  Mrs  Simmons,  more  or  less, 
and  was  particularly  useful  as  a  nursemaid 
but  his  greatest  use  was  a 


not  until  she 


the  covers  that  she 


He  wa«  Able  to  plar.  he  found.  dr*p4U-  bU  dtasineaa. 
bat  he  wa»  glad  that  Mrs.  Chester  Turle  had  sag- 
something  light;  he  could  not  have  got 
through  a  difficult  thing. 


remembered  she  had  not  locked  either  the 
front  door  or  the  back  door,  buj  she  was  too 
tired  to  get  up  again.  She  told  herself  that 
there  were  no  thieves  in  Wlnton.  and  fell 
asleep,  only  to  awake  with  a  start  every  Tew 
minutes  during  the  night,  imagining  she  heard 
burglars  downstairs. 

The  ache  in  her  head  was  compact  and  con- 
tinuous She  imagined  that  she  must  not 
move  her  head  suddenly,  lest  the  upper  part 
fall  off.  which— because  of  some  sort  of  strings 
tied  to  her  eyeballs— would  be  very  palnrul. 
but  she  had  to  move  her  arm  a  and  legs,  be- 
cause they  were  more  painful  when  she  did 
not.  move  them  The  only  trouble  was  that 
they  were  also  more  painful  when  she  did 
move  them. 

Dream  of  Hu  meri 

VKE  was  in  a  half-dose  when  she  started 
^  up  with  a  thought  that  the  house  was 
afire  and  the  firemen  were  breaking  through 


"Oh!"  exclaimed  Letty.  and  she  drew  her 
kimono  around  her  and  clung  to  the  foot  of 
the  bed.  At  the  door,  which  was  wide  open. 
Mrs.  Simmons  rapped,  but  this  was  merely 
to  observe  the  conventions,  and  she  stood  In 
the  doorway  herself  the  next  moment 

She  was  the  sour-faced  woman  who  had 
been  behind  the  coffee-table  at  the  Wlnton 
Women's  Club,  and  now  she  looked  at  Letty 
appralslngjy. 

"I  was  afraid  of  it  "  she  said.  "I  said  as 
much  when  I  saw  you  yesterday — grippe!  Well, 
If  you've  got  It,  you've  got  tt,  and  that's  all 
there  Is  to  it  Some  are  having  it  light  and 
some  ain't    You  get  back  into  bed." 

The  baby  was  beginning  to  cry.  not  angrily, 
but  with  the  frctfulness  of  a  morning  baby 
not  receiving  the  attention  it  desires,  and  Letty 
turned  toward  IL 

"Never  you  mind  the  baby,"  Mrs  Simmons 
said.  "I've  had  more  than  one.  and  It  s  a  pity 
If  I  cant  tend  to  It.  Have  you  had  the 
ooctor  yet?" 

She  was  helping  Letty  Into  bed  and  not 
over  the  footboard. 

"If  you  haven't  had  a  doctor  yet."  she  said. 
M  she  leaned  over  to  arrange  the  covers,  iH 
'phone  to  Doctor  Brown  for  you;  he  s  the  besl 
There's  no  sense  fooling  with  any  but  the 
best  when  you  can  get  them.  I  say  What 
does  the  child  eat?" 

It  was  very  simple  food,  Letty  told  her.  and 
explained  the*  quantities.  Mrs.  Simmons  took 
•  he  baby  and  bore  it  away. 

"He'll  not  come  much  before  ten,"  she  said 
a  I  the  door,  meaning  the  doctor,  "and  I'll  be 
up.  by  and  by,  and  brush  up  things  before  he 
gits  here.  Would  tea  or  coffee  la'te  best  to 
you?" 

"I  think  Id  rather  have  tea,"  said  Leu-, 
meekly. 

"And  what  will  he  have?"  ssked  Mrs 
Simmons 

"I  don't  want  anything."  said  Larry 

"I  think  he'd  rather  have  coffee,  please." 

Letty  Interpreted    "And  It  is  so  good  of  you. 

Mrs.  Simmons." 


The  1,ood  Sarnnritan 


\l/HO   told  her 
ssked.  when 


of  imjur'nine  that  he  was 
easting  the  flaw*  to  the  flanr 
la  a  munificent  burst   of  fary. 


and  no  harm  done  She  wont  be  out  for  a 
half-hour  yet.  nor  care  a  bit  Oet  in.  Mrs  Barr 
and  1 11  give  him  a  help,  if  he  needs  11  You 
know  where  to  go.  Mike?" 

"Sure;  1  was  there  once  On  Willow  Lane 
I  know."  Mike  said,  and  Larry  lay  back 
against  the  luxurious  cushions  and  was  taken 


Piif  to  Bed 

\  ND  was  put  to  bed!  He  cared  little  by  that 
time  what  happened  to  him.  for  every 
muscle  and  every  bone  ached  He  was  a  sick 
man  Letty  felt  ill.  too.  but  she  was  still  sble 
to  drag  one  foot  after  the  other,  and  it  was 
impossible  for  her  to  be  sick  when  Larry  was 
sick— who  would  look  after  the  baby? 

Downstairs  little  Dale  May  Vorse.  who  had 
been  quite  delighted  to  be  trusted  a  whole 
afternoon  with  the  baby  was  not  so  eager  to 
be  in  charge  ot  a  baby  as  she  had  been  The 
baby  was  yelling  loudly. 

Letty  dismissed  Bate  May.  took  the  child 


the  roof  to  save  her  from  the  names  that 
were  already  scorching  her  Then  she  found 
that  someone  was  knocking  persistently  on 
'he  door  downstairs 

Her  rirst  thought  was  that  a  policeman  had 
found  the  door  unlocked  but.  as  her  wits 
leturned  she  saw  it  was  broad  daylight  The 
baby,  bless  her  heart,  still  slept,  and  Larry 
was  climbing  out  of  bed  when  her  early 
visitor  called  from  below 

Mrs.  Barr?"  she  said  questioningly,  evi- 
dently having  ventured  to  try  the  door  and 
having  opened  It  fsr  enough  to  put  her  head 
Inside.    "Mrs  Barr*' 

"Yes I  Coming!"  Letty  called  down  to  her. 
and  the  baby  wakened 

"Its  Mm.  Simmons."  the  voice  from  below 
called  up  "I  Just  ran  in;  I  thought  maybe 
you  were  sick 

Just  a  minute*  Letty  ssld,  and,  as  she  put 
her  feet  to  the  floor,  she  grasped  the  foot- 
board of  the  bed.   "Oh.  Larry  I  I'm  so  sick'* 


we  were  sick?"  Larry 
their  good  Samaritan 
had  gone  below. 

"Nobody.  Larry."  Letty  said  "She  saw 
yesterday  that  you  looked  sick  She  Just  come 
for  that  reason.  I  think.  I  m  so  glad  she  came. 
Lorry  I  feel  so  miserable;  I  Just  ache  all  over  " 
But  I  hey  were  too  »lck  to  talk,  even  talking 
hurt  their  aching  lieadn.  and  they  lay  still, 
with  their  eyes  closed.  They  heard  Mrs.  Sim- 
mons moving  about  be  tow.  hesrd  here  tele- 
phone the  doctor,  heard  her  earing  for  the 
baby  in  the  bathroom,  and  presently  she  csme 
up  from  below  with  s  tray— toast  snd  tea  and 
coffee— and.  when  that  was  disposed  of  she 
straightened  the  room,  hanging  garments  in 
the  closet,  setting  things  to  rights  generally, 
and  talked  I 

You  both  got  headaches,  poor  things  and 
I  won't  talk."  she  said,  then  she  talked  steadily 
and  without  interruption  until  the  doctor 
rame  She  had  a  bitter  tongue  to  match  her 
sour  face  and  she  must  have  been  gathering 
gall  since  the  first  house  in  Wlnton  was  built 
•  And  the  Turbingtone;  yes!"  she  exclaimed 
"You  don't  have  to  tell  me  anything  about 

Lenty-" 

She  pulled  the  bed  out  from  the  wall  and 
bathed  Letty  with  alcohol  It  was  like  a  cool- 
ing rephyr  from  a  shady  glen  but  her  harsh 
votce  rasped  on. 

Whether  he  had  worn  the  disease  som 


his  ears  absorb  what  Mrs  Simmons  had  to  say 
gave  Letty  a  chance  to  sleep 

The  second  day  after  he  was  out  of  bed 
there  was  a  rapping  on  the  front  door  and  he 
answered  it.  with  the  baby  In  his  arms  The 
«hauffeur  of  Mrs.  Chester  Turle  stood  there, 
cap  In  hand,  and  held  toward  Larry  a  huge 
bouquet  of  garden  flowefs— brown  and  red 
and  white  and  rose  chrysanthemums. 

"With  Mrs    Chester  Turle's  compliments.* 
sir.  and  she  hopes  sll  sre  recovering  nicely 
Good  sfternoon.  sir  " 

Mrs.  Simmons  had  come  from  the  kitchen 
.and  she  clasped  her  hands  in  ecstasy. 

Ah-  The  lovely,  lovely  flowers!"  she  cried. 
"And  Mrs,  Turle  sent  them.  Isn't  that  like 
her.  now?  She's  a  wonderful  woman  Let  me 
have  them  and  I'll  find  a  vase  for  them  " 

Reminder  of  w«f  ISoise' 

I  ARRY'S  face  was  red.  If  Mrs.  Simmons 
had  not  been  there,  he  would  have 
opened  the  door  and  thrown  the  flowers  Into 
the  street.  Culls  from  the  Big  Noise  a  garden, 
not  even  hothouse  flowers!  He  gsve  hlm- 
sell  over  to  the  luxury  of  imagining  that  he 
was  casting  the  flowers  to  the  floor  in  a 
magnificent  burst  of  fury. 

"Never  you  mind.  I  ll  find  a  vase  for  them." 
he  said,  and  he  did  find  a  vase  and  carried 
!•  to  Letty s  room.  She  raise  her  head  and 
uttered  and  exclaimed  of  pleasure  as  she  saw 

the  flowers. 

"Oh.  how  lovely!"  she  cried  Tears  came 
into  her  eyes  "Larry,  who  sent  them?  Oh,  I 
do  love  flowers!" 

"Yes?  Well,  you  came  mighty  near  not  get- 
ting them."  he  said  For  two  cents  I  would 
have  thrown  them  Into  the  street.  She  gets 
on  my  nerves,  that  woman!"  , 

"Who.  Larry?" 

"That  Big  Noise— that  Mrs  Chester  Turle. 
Making  the  world  better  and  sweeter  and  all 
that  mush!  It  made  me  sick  to  listen  to  her 
1  know  her  kind— shell  talk  and  talk  as  long 
bj»  she  can  find  women  to  gawp  at  her.  and. 
when  it  comes  is  doing  anything,  she  lets 
come  Mrs  Simmons  do  it.  And  when  we  are 
all  well  and  Mrs.  8lmmon*  has  worked  her 
hands  and  feet  off.  day  and  night,  she  grabs 
i\  handful  of  flowers  to  throw  on  the  dump 
and  says.  Oh.  dear  me!  Wont  it  be  lovely' 
1 11  vnd  these  to  those  down-and-out  Barrs  and 
they'll  be  pleased!*  Two  cents  worth  of 
.econd-hand  flowers  and  she'll  probably  make 
a  two-hour  speech  about  it  the  next  time  she 
gets  a  ba.."h  of  women  together'" 

"They "re  lovely  flowers,  said  Letty  stoutly 
"Let  me  hold  two  or  three  In  my  hand.  Larry." 

"Yea.  and  you'll  write  her  a  letter  a  mile 
I  ng.  telling  het  she  brought  Joy  into  sad 
plsces  And  so  let  us  all.  dear  friends  *.*'  he 
»ald.  mimicking  Mrs.  Chester  Turle  >  appeal- 
mg  whine,  "  Try  to  make  every  one  happier 
snd  better*— and  let  Mrs.  Simmons  do  the 
work    The  Big  Noise!   She  makes  me  tired  * 

Letty  propped  herself  on  her  elbow 

"Please  let  me  have  a  couple  of  the  flowers, 
Larry."  she  begged  "  And  I  think  I  can  take 
Baby  now  Fix  my  pillows  behind  me.  will  you, 
please?  Aren't  they  beautiful,  the  flowers? 
I  do  think  chrysanthemums,  coming  so  late, 
are  the  loveliest  flowers!  I  expect  these  are 
rare  varieties,  she  would  have  rare  varieties 
Larry.  I  think  I  can  get  up  tomorrow  I  do 
feel  so  much  better 

"Since  the  Big  Noise  sent  her  floral  Junk 
I  suppose."  he  at  Id  All  right,  join  the 
know  towing  sisters  if  you  want  to  111 
the  8immonsea," 


I  In  Morning  iftn 

TpHK    next    morning    Letty.    as    she    had  I 
1  threatened,  got  up    She  sat  by  the  window  I 
with  Mrs  Chester  Turle's  flowers  on  the  sill  I 
until  Mrs.  Simmons  brought  her  lunch,  but  I 
alter  lunch  she  declared  that  she  was  ever  so 
much  better    She  said  she  was  quite  able  to 
take  charge  of  things  noa.  and  she  thanaeo 
Mrs.  aimmui*. 

"1  don't  know  how  to  thank  you  for  all 
you've  done,  she  said.  "I  don't  know  what 
we  would  have  done  without  you 

"You've  been  an  angel  to  us.  that's  sure.' 
Larry  declared 

"You've  been  better  than  an  angel,"  Letty 
said  "You've  been  like  a  mother.  All  the  lime 
you've  spent  here  and  all  the  work  you  vc  done, 
and  taken  care  of  us  all  so  well  We  can  never 
thank  you." 

"We  can't  offer  you  anything,  of  course," 
said  Larry,  "'but  you  can  bet  that,  when  we 
think  of  a  woman  who  has  really  done  good 
In  this  town,  well  think  of  you.  Letty.  isn't 
there  anything— " 

"Yes.  I  know  Just  what  Mrs.  Simmons  would 
love  to  have,"  said  Letty  beaming.  She  went 
to  the  window  and  separated  the  Turle  flowers 
into  two  equal  parts.  She  thrust  one  part  into 
Mrs.  Simmons'  hands  and  the  sour  face  soft- 
ened. "Some  of  Mrs.  Turle's  flowers,"  Letty 
said;  "that's  what  you'd  like.  Isn't  It.  Mrs 
Simmons?" 

It  was  evident  enough  that  that  was  whst 
she  would  like.  8he  burled  her  face  In  the 
flowers,  scenting  their  spicy  odor,  drawing  a 
deep  breath. 

"Not,"  she  said,  "that  I  need  or  want  thanks. 
Mrs.  Barr.  It  has  been  a  happy  time  lor  me. 
helping  you  what  I  could  %t  has  been  an  ex- 
perience for  me,  I've  never  done  much  like 
this,  helping  folks  that  was  sick  -none  at  all. 
If  you  want  the  truth  of  it  Mind  my  own 
business  and  let  others  mind  theirs  has  been 
my  way.  But,  when  I  heard  the  beautiful 
words  Mrs.  Turle  spoke,  the  day  your  husband 
played  the  vloUn.  I  was  ashamed  of  myself. 
Mrs.  Barr  1  felt  like  a  new  creature  when  she 
was  done  talking  Help  others,'  she  ssld 
Good  deeds  sre  the  most  beautiful  act*,  she 
said  'We  who  are  so  fortunate  as  to  live  in 
this  beautiful  little  town,  she  said,  should  feel 
that  we  can  never  do  enough  to  make  Uvea 
Lrighter  and  happier  "  And  so  I  said  to  myself. 
'Sarah  Simmons,  be  ashamed  of  yourself,' 
and  over  I  came,  knowing  you  looked  so  sick. 
So  don't  thank  me.  If  I've  been  of  aid  to  you, 
Mrs  Ban— thank  Mrs  Turle  that  spoke  those 
beautiful  thoughts." 

"We  do  thank  her."  said  Letty;  "don't  we. 
Larry?" 

For  a  moment  Larry  hesitated.  He  bent  to 
pick  up  one  of  the  button  chrysanthemums 
that  had  fallen  to  the  floor.  When  he  raised 
his  head.  Ids  face  was  red.  but  he  tucked  the 
chrysanthemum  into  his  button-hole  and 
grinned. 

"Yes.  of  course."  he  said    "Why  not?" 

Because,  quite  often,  a  Big  Noise  docs  rever- 
berate in  unexpected  places  and  bring  about 
\ifi expected  thiols 


Devotion  of  Country 

Dot  tors  H  ins 


PraUe 


r*\EVOTION  to  duty  with  but  slight  teaurd 
Is  a  favorite  theme  of  poets    The  medical 
profession  continues  to  show  examples  of  it  I 
A  tale  come.*;  from  Kewaunee.  Wia  .  which  will  I 
remind  some  of  those  who  read  Balzac  of  the  I 
sacrifices  made  by  The  Country  Doctor     Tin  I 
hero  of  this  story  is  Dr.  W,  M.  Worhov   The  I 
countryside  was  snowbound  and  had  been  for  I 
days  when  a  telephone  call  camr  from  a  farm  I 
nine  miles  away    A  baby  Ml  to  be  bom  The  I 
doctor  started  out  Immediately  in  his  *kl-?.hod  | 
motor  car,  but  after  three  miles  bucking  'he 
drifts  he  abandoned  the  car  and  won  throuuh 
the  snow  to  a  farmhouse  from  which  he  tele- 
phoned  instructions.    On  a  snow -plow  the 
doctor  then  made  three  miles  more,  but  when 
the  plow  broke-down  he  took  to  his  feet  again, 
and  after  several  hours  of  hardship  covered 
the  three  miles   and  found  mother  and  >  hild 
doing  well     Whoevrr  lias  lived  in  the  country 
knows  at  least  one  such  example  of  I  hi*  of 
medical  heroism    Country  doctors  rarely  grow 
rich,  and  if  they  do  it  is  not  from  fees  garnered 
at  lonely  farmhouses  miles  away  In  the  snow. 
But  having  dedicated  themselves  to  the  care 
of  humanity  they  usuaUy  go  through  with  all 
the  difficult  phases  of  it,  content  to  know  that 
they  are  keeping  Hie  faith  and  thai  they  have 
the  affection  and  respect  of  their  neighbors 


Profits  From  hob$ter* 


\T  Monhegan  Island  this  Winter,  twrnty 
miles  out  at  sea  off  the  Maine  Coast, 
forty  lobster  fishermen  operate  from  100  to 
200  traps  esch,  which  cost  them  $6  apiece. 
Boats  are  all  equipped  with  power  liftera 
operated  from  the  marine  motors  Fishing  is 
done  in  water  380  to  400  feet  deep  and  the 
lobsters  are  the  largest  and  finr«t  caught  any- 
where in  American  waters.  A  few  of  the  moat 
industrious  Monheganltes  make  from  12.000  Ui 
it.OOO  in  their  eight  months  season  of  lobster- 
lng  which  begins  on  November  1  and  ends 
June  25 


wife  angry  when  you  got  home  so  late  last 
uight?" 

"Angry  t    Wh?  she  pelted  me  with  flowers  " 
Then  how  do  you  account  for  that  black 
eye? 

Ifl  remove  them  from 


The  smart  young  tourist  waa  trying  to  have 
soma  fun  at  Pat's  expense 

"Pat.  he  said,  what  l«  the  nsssmlng  of  the 
word  nothing'*" 

"Sure.  I  ean'i  explain  tt"  was  Pat  *  replv 
but  yell  find  it  in  the  place  where  your  brain/ 
ought  lo  be  - 


( 
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A  ret-ord  -ulphor  whkV  at  Naden  Harbor 
•  1  •  <  harlottr  Inlands.  IU  Irngth  wm  17 
fiTt  <3  in.  hf^  and  It  weighed  120  Ion* 


Th«  «riu>r  HMnl  •ach  Summrr  durirx  »"H  HMOnt 
wiih  the  whilwi  of  U>»  Worth  Pacific  Ooait  A  por- 
tion of  that  um  »»•  drtotrd  fu  produclna  a  <-ocnpir(* 
noUon  pictar*  record  of  "WhaUna  a»  An  Induatrr. 
Ui»  film*  of  which  arc  uwnvd  b»  the  Provincial  Oo»- 
rriiw«ol  of  Brltuh  Columbia 

Many  votmm  havr  thux  enabled  Mr  Kern  to 
transcribe  UMa*  rroarfcaSla  npcnrncrt  in  faithful 
Sccrer 

I  T  TE  had  reached  the  feeding  waters  of 
\  y    whales     AU  about  us  the 

covered  with  a  mvrlad  ol  life  Acres 
upon  acre*  of  water  fowl  swam  or  dived  and 
wjuawked  over  the  glassy  surface  of  the  calm 
Pacific.  The  air  was  tilled  with  leud  flutter- 
trigs  and  whistling  noises  from  the  feathered 
liurde  in  sight.  Cormorants,  guilllmots.  puf- 
fins, parrot  beaks,  and  a  motley  array  of  wild 
ducks  floundered  about,  gorging  themselves 
omld  the  feasting. 

Far  as  the  eye  could  reach  the  low -running 
ocean  swells  appeared  discolored  by  streamers 
-toned  lanes  that  led  endlessly  across 
the  level  expanse.  A  bucket  thrown  overside 
to  obtain  a  sample  was  drawn  up  for  the 
mates  inspection.  It*  contents  were  alive 
wiili  wriggling  ammal-culae. 
What  are  they?"  I  asked 
"Young  shrimps."  replied  the  mate.  "Whale 
feed"  And  he  held  a  fist  full  of  the  tiny 
(i  on  turcs  towards  me. 

And  sluimps  they  were,  indeed  The  palm 
of  the  sailor  s  hand  glittered  to  the  flitting 
r  ovements  of  the  lively  things,  no  larger  than 
mosquitoes. 

"Do  whales  live  on  stuff  &o  smal!  as  that?" 
"  Sure    All  the  gill-bone  whales."    And  the 
matf!  smiled  at  me.    "They  can  t  get  much 

else." 

"Tell  me  how  they  manage  u 

A  Whales  Mouth 

**  L"A8Y."  came  the  reply.  "The  gill  whales 
1  '  mouth  is  Just  a  big  trap  The  lower 
Juw  falls  down,  like  a  hinged  cellar  door,  while 
he  rushes  itlong  close  to  the  surface,  crowding 
his  wide  mouth  full.  Then  he  closes  up  and 
presses  what  he  has  caught  against  the  gill 
bones,  which  hang  down  like  curtains  from 
the  roof  of  his  mouth,  and  squeezes  out  the 
water  with  his  huge  tongue.  Then  he  swallows 
I  he  sevcral-hundred-pound  mouthful,  little  at 
a  time. 

"Little  at  a  time,  did  you  say?  "I  thought 
rt  whale  could  swallow  Jonah?" 

"Huh  I  You  couldn't  poke  a  goose-egg  down 
a  gill  -whale  s  throat  with  a  baseball  bat.  "  ex- 
ploded the  mate.  "Nature  built  that  swallow- 
ing apparatus  of  hln  to  withstand  the  pres- 
sure of  twenty  to  one  hundred  tons  of  whale 
^olrut  against  the  solid  sea  at  anywhere  from 
'  a  five  to  twenty-knot  gait  He  has  to  nark 
l  ii  mouth  full  pretty  fast,  or  he  wont  get 

m  *  swallow  before  It  is  washed  out  again 
ihev  travel  In  circles  when  they're  feedln 
boon's  one  of  cm  get*  a  mouth  full  he  rolls 
olong  atop  o"  the  water,  first  on  one  Ride,  then 
on  the  other,  blowin'  an'  puffin"  an'  rhurnln' 
up  a  lively  wake  They  keep  goln'  round  an' 
I  .>.md  a  shoal  of  young  shrimp,  or  herring 
maybe,  for  hours  at  a  time  It  s  easy  to  hunt 
ihem  then." 

"T  should  think  it  very  difficult  to  follow 
t»nd  harpoon  them,  when  they  go  like  that." 
Mild  I.  hoping  the  mate  would  go  on. 

Oh.  no!"  he  returned  "You  see.  the  whale 
has  regular  breathing  Intervals,  an"  travels 
just  about  so  far  before  he  comes  up  to  blow 
Hi  swims  around  one  feedln'  place  at  a  time. 
'J  hen  we  discover  his  circle — estimate  his 
wrwed-and  Judge  the  point  where  he  will 
presumably,  come  up 

/  hroufh  Myriad*  »f  Sea  Life 

»*"poo  much  navigating  for  me  I  added 
expectantly. 
Nothln"  to  it."  he  countered  Man  Ui  the 
barrel  counts  the  spouts,  an'  takes  the  lime 
between  "em.  Ounner  logs  the  ship's  course 
.m'  speed.  An  the  direction  ihe  whale's  goln 
You'll  see  oretty  soon  We  re  on  good  ground* 
and  should  pick  up  a  spout  any  minute 

We  nosed  along  at  ■  ten-knot  clip,  passing 
the  turbulent  feathered  tribe,  and  the  sargasso 
of  sea  food     Par   astern   the  mountainous 
shore  of  Quern  Charlotte  Island*  loomed  in 
inmbre  relief.    Our  smoke-trail  wound  away 
from  sight  beyond  the  tide-swept  ramparts  of 
Heuston -Stewart  Channel,  where  nested  the 
Rose  Harbor  station  of  the  Consolidated  Whal- 
xog  Corporation.  Limited 
1     From  Ihe  ships  bridge  I  watched  the  antu sj 
I  of  a  school  of  porpoise  that  raced  and  dived 
\  beneath  the  prow  of  the  whaler  Black  So 
did  not  notice  the  near  approach  of  our  gun- 
ner and  captain 

"Porpolar    are    good    omen."    he  began 
crisply    "Always  glad  to  meet  up  with  Uietn 
_  Lively  swimmers,  aren't  tneyt- 

Paatest  thing*  In  the  water  I  ever  saw," 
I  agreed.    "Are  they  a  sign  of  whales?" 

'Not  always."  said  the  captain  Often  see 
porpoise  without  seeuig  whales  But  seldom 
find  whales  without  running  into 


Guess  it's  because  the  little  devils  locate  the 
feeding  grounds  first     Bad    day    to  hunt, 
though  '    And  he  gave  the  wheel  a  turn. 
"Why?"  I  queried. 

"Water  too  smooth.  Whales  mostly  travel- 
ing." came  the  brief  reply 

"Traveling!"  I  repeated.  •  "Where  do  whales 
have  to  travel  to?" 

"All  whales,  excepting,  perhaps,  the  Arctic 
White  and  the  Bowhoad.  start  from  equatorial 
waters  during  midwinter  on  an  annual  pll- 
grlmnge  that  leads  to  northern  latitudes  Some 
follow  the  Continental  Shelf,  which  parallels 
the  western  coast  of  America,  to  feed  and 
iaiten  upon  shoals  of  young  shrimp,  herring, 
pilchard,  and  other  aea  Hie  skirting  the 
.'.pawning  beds  and  tidal  shores." 

Oner  the  Big  Dron 

DEPORE  auch  young  stuff  take*  to  deep 
water  it  assembler  in  masses,  like  you  saw 
hack  there,  and  floats  about  Just  over  the 
big  drop  where  the  ocean  rioor  falls  steeply 
towards  mid-Pacific  That  s  why  we  have  to 
hunt  whales  out  here.*' 

Juat  then  the  lookout  in  the  masthead 
barrel  shouted  down  '  Three  spouts  South- 
sou  west    About  five  miles." 

The  captain  spun  the  wheel  hard  ovor:  and 
brought  the  Black  head  up  into  the  direction 
given  Two  deck-hands  climbed  the  port  and 
r.tarboard  mainstays  and  gaxod  ahead  I  could 
discover  nothing  but  the  glassy  sea. 

Presently  the  voice  above  sang  out:  "Set 
whales.   Moving  north. 

"How  can  he  tell  that?  1  asked  The 
w  hales  are  miles  off.  yet." 

"He  watches  the  leaders,  the  captain  stated. 
"Bel  whales  are  the  smallest  of  the  true,  or 
whale- bone,  species.  They  blow  short  and 
snappy,  and  stay  dowa  from  four  to  seven 
minutes.  Then  break  water  again  and  spout 
three—  four—  sometimes  five  times.  If  the 
blows  are  in  line  and  quite  a  distance  apart  — 
forty  or  fifty  yards,  or  so— we  know  they  are 
traveling  Ordinarily,  they  migrate  in  herds 
An  odd  pair  of  Tumpbacks  or  Ptnbacks  oc- 
casionally accompany  them,  rhc  Sel  wholes 
ure  hard  to  hunt  and  haven't  much  oil  Lots 
of  "cm  left  in  every  sea.'" 

Soon  the  vanguard  of  the  school  appeared 
Groups  of  seven  or  eight  strung  out  around 
us  for  a  mile  or  more.  1  watched  the  sleek 
black  bodies  cleaving  the  water  smoothly,  as 
they  coursed  along  The  short,  hollow - 
sounding,  vaporous  puffs  of  their  spouting., 
fascinated  me 

They  don't-  spout  water.    I  remarked 

Whole**  Bkm  Hole 

««VT0.  agreed  the  captain  "What  you  see 
1  la  the  warm  breath  of  their  bodies  chilled 
by  sudden  contact  with  the  cooler  air  at  the 
water  level  The  whale's  blow  hole  is  a  thallow 
cleft  on  top  of  the  head  It  contains  maybe 
a  quart  of  sea  water  when  they  first  come  up 
The  force  of  the  blow  passing  through  t  he 
hollow  cavity  sends  up  the  spray  you  see- 
like  a  Chinaman  at  an  old  fashioned  iron- 
ing board  ' 

"Sounds  like  the  snort  of  a  wild  horse."  I 
exclaimed  as  a  medium  steed  one  came  up 
and  blew  within  a  few  feet  of  the  starboard 
rail.  I  could  almost  have  touched  the  thirty - 
loot  monster. 

Its  broad,  flat  head  cleared  the  level  ot  the 
sea  in  long  undulating  curves.  One  hasel- 
brown  eye— bit  as  a  teapot— seemed  to  take 
me  in  with  calm  and  fearless  gleam  The 
chunky,  rounded  body  was  propelled  by 
measured  easy -looking  movements  And  at  a 
speed  roraewhat  faster  than  the  Black  A* 
•he  fourth  spout  the  Sel  whale  slid  beneath 
the  waves,  leaving  scarcelv  a,  ripple  to  mark 
its  wake 

The  Black  plunged  lastly  over  the  heaving 
swell*,  with  encines  bare  I  v  keeping  way  upon 
her  More  than  a  hundred  whales  were  In 
ugh'  a'  one  fJme  d.j'  the  gunner  ?hov  ed  no 
interest  In  their  passing  I  became  NpfttiflM 
at  the  lack  ol  action    Surely  theie  was  game 


enough  Why  didn't  (he  captain  take  i  hand  . 
Whnt  could  he  be  waiting  for? 

Quietly  the  voice  in  the  barrel  called  down: 
"Three  finbacks  over  the  port  quarter  One 
humpback  off  starboard  beam.  He's  beginning 
to  feed  " 

Clang!— a  signal  from  the  bridge  teleeraph 

A  moment  s  pause,  then -Clang!  And  Uie 
ship,  now  pulsing  with  life,  rushed  full  speed 
ahead  The  male  put  over  the  wheel,  bringing 
the  Black  hard  a  port. 

We  were  heading  for  the  finback  trio  The 
great  whale  chase  was  on! 

Presently.  I  picked  out  the  finbacks.  They 
traveled  abreast,  like  chargers  drawing  a 
Roman  chariot;  plowing  up  a  surging  foam 
as  they  rushed  across  the  seas  Their  blows 
came  almost  in  unison  Straight  into  the  air, 
lor  a  full  ten  feet,  rose  each  featherv  sprsfy 
Until  even  I  could  distinguish  their  difference 
from  the  shorter  and  slender  spouting!  of  the 
Sei  whales  Once— twice— three  time*— they 
blew    At  the  fourth  they  sounded  I  dived  > 

"Make  Heady  for  a  Shot!" 
*«'~pIM£!"  called  the  gunner  to  the  man  at 
1    the  taffrail  log 

"Course?  "  he  asked  the  mate  by  the  wheel 

""South  by  west— a  half  west." 

For  the  next  few  minutes  no  word  was 
:  pokru  The  gunner  gazed  fixedly  Into  the 
distance.  The  lookout  swept  his  sea  glass  over 
a  narrow  angle,  as  though  his  very  Ufe  de- 
pended on  the  task  in  hand  We  forged  alow 
at  an  alarming  rate*,  bowing  and  dipping  to 
the  oceans  roll.  The  tenseness  of  the  mo- 
ment lay  hold  of  me  I  tingled  with  excite- 
ment and  gripped  the  bridge  rail  to  steady 
myself. 

Still  the  gunner  glued  his  glance  to  the 
watch  in  his  hand  I  heard  the  mate  shift- 
ing, slightly,  against  the  dip  of  the  deck,  hi* 
lull  attention  focused  on  the  compass -dial 
Suddenly  I  caught  a  glint  of  high-tossed  spray. 

"Blow!"  came  the  cry  from  the  masthead 
"Sta  board  bow— one  mile— head  on." 

"8ta  board  —hard  over!"  And  the  gunner 
crabbed  the  handle  of  the  telegraph. 

One  bell— then  two.  in  quick  succession 
Then  one  again.  And  the  Black  lost  way.  She 
began  to  wallow  In  the  trough  of  the  sea 

The  finbacks  came  on  like  greyhounds  We 
lay  almost  directly  In  their  pain  They  were 
meeting  us' 

"Twelve  minutes  to  go."  suys  the  gunner  as 
the  three  whales  sounded  "They  re  mnvln 
fast    Make  ready  for  a  shot!' 

The  mate  read  ofT  the  compass,  gave  over 
Ihe  wheel  and  left  the  bridge  The  gunner 
made  a  rapid  move  or  two  at  the  telegraph  and 
passed  brief  orders  to  the  deck  hands,  as  they 
:.iiowrd  up  forward 

/  nli  others  (,un 

\  HELPER  unUmbnred  the  gun-swivel  and 
pushed  open  the  priming  pan  on  the 
breach  The  mate  stepped  up.  primed  the 
loaded  barrel  and  set  the  percussion  cap  on  the 
firing  nipple    They  all  stood  clear:  waiting 

I  turned  to  the  oncoming  finbacks  The\ 
i  pouted  in  apparent  unconcern,  advancing  at 
considerable  distance  I  saw  them  rushing 
towards  the  Black  amid  three  glistening 
loam -flecked  streaks,  shearing  the  water  with 
graceful  speed  The  sight  sent  my  pulse* 
throbbing 

All  down!'  voiced  the  man  in  the  barrel,  as 
the  finbacks  sounded  In  an  oily  swirl 

The  mate  climbed  on  to  the  bridge  and 
took  the  wheel  again  With  one  last  glance 
at  the  compass  the  gunner  pocketed  hi*  watch 
and  silently  left  the  deck  He  came  in  sight 
quickly  beside  the  harpoon  gun  I  watched 
him  release  the  trigger  pin  and  point  the 
heavy  weapon  downward  over  the  bow 

The  newt  few  moments  seemed  an  eternity 
to  me  The  roll  in*  motions  of  the  Black  be- 
came sickening  No  human  sound  could  be 
heard  Only  the  dull  cllnck  clanck  of  the  Pen- 
brrthy  injector  on  the  boiler-pump  broke  the 


death -like  silence.  The  sea  remained  In  a 
piacid  calm.  The  gunner  crouched  at  hi*  post 
With  hand  upraised,  he  listened  to  a  voice  that 
murmured  words  1  could  not  catch.  Then, 
suddenly,  braced  hirnaelf. 

Bauting  the  Boat  Lik<  a  r*9 

r^1  RE  AT  sons  of  Neptune!   What  was  that? 
A  sound  like  a  locomotive  exhaust  came 

up  from  right  under  the  boat    A  roaring  rush 

filled  the  air. 

'Sharp!  Ahead!"  Shouted  down  from  above 
The  gunner  swung  his  weapon  down  and 

fired! 

A  Jo:  of  flying  spray! 

A  billow  of  blackened  smoke! 

One  shattering  report  that  fairly  Jerked 
me  off  my  feet,  and  I  saw  the  high-flung  rope 
uncoiling  itself  behind  the  hurtling  harpoon 
The  crackling  impact,  followed  by  the  muffled 
thump  of  an  explosion,  told  that  the  gunner  s 
deadly  aim  had  sent  his  missile  home. 

The  finback  struck  the  sea  with  hi*  giant 
flukes* tail  >.  sending  up  a  splash  that  drenched 
us  all.  Then,  straight  down  the  stricken  mon- 
ster dived  PI  rat  the  foregore  i  first  sixty 
fathoms  of  three-Inch  mantlla  line  behind  the 
harpoon)  ^and.  next,  the  main  line  whined  over 
•  he  guides  snd  on  through  the  round-flanged 
bow  ports,  to  sink  In  the  blue -green  depths. 

Smoke  wreath*  curled  from  the  whirling 
drums  and  over  the  hardwood  brake  locks. 
Buckets  of  sea  water  were  dipped  and  doused 
upon  them 

Come*  Up  for  Air 

"THE  finback  came  up  for  air  about  two 
hundred  fathoms  to  windward.  I  could 
feel  each  surging  struggle  as  the  sagging  line 
drew  taut  The  whale  now  settled  Into  a 
"teady  haul  He  headed  through  the  oncom- 
ing swells,  towing  the  fifty-ton  vessel  as 
though  it  was  only  a  toy, 

"He's  well  hit."  says  the  gunner  "Harpoon  s 
sttckln  out  Juat  back  of  his  fuv  See  it  when 
he  blows  again  " 

"Oosh*"  I  exclaimed  "The  six-foot  shank 
i  almost  burled  " 

We'll  let  him  run  a  while.  Then  winch  up 
close  for  a  heart  shot."  says  the  gunnei  in 
the  most  casual  and  unperturbed  manner  As 
if  tying  his  eighty-foot  ship  on  to  such  a  div- 
ing, plunging  hundred  tons  of  dynamic 
strength  was  nothing  at  all  to  worry  about 

And  neither  it  was  to  him  and  his  active 
crew  This  whole  affair  was  but  a  part  of 
their  daily  life,  and  only  what  they  expected 
To  my  mind,  though,  it  seemed  the  acme  of 
high  adventure  To  catch  a  fish  a*  long  as 
the  boat  you  are  riding  on.  and  be  towed  for 
hours  together  -  towards  heaven  knows  where 
—at  a  speed  and  by  a  power  which  appears 
beyond  control .  that's 


However  I  noticed  the  gunner  kept  rus 
weather  eye  peeled  and  ordered  the  mate  to 
haul  in  the  line  at  each  weakening  lunge  the 
finback  made.  When  the  whale  could  no 
longer  stay  down  for  more  than  a  few  mo- 
ments, he  began  to  spout  short  wheezing 
purls  The  widespread  prongs  of  the  hundred 
and  fifty  pound  harpoon  tugged  at  his  vitals 
A  water -l.*ged  line  dragged  heavily  and 
threatened  to  overwhelm  the  once  powerful 
body  Then  the  steam  winches  got  busy  and 
drew  us  close  to  our  game 

The  mammoth  carcass  shone  dsrkly  in  the 
afternoon  sun  It,  lolled  about,  helpless  t© 
raeh  motion  of  thr  laxy  swells    R*ch  tew  arc- 


The  rope  uncoiled  behind  the  hurtling  har- 
poon The  crackling  Impact  followed  by  the 
muffled  thump  of  an  explo«ion  told  that  Ihe 
«unner  *  deadly  aim  had  sent  hl%  mUslle  home 


from  thr  aide  of  the  broad  fiat  head.  Only 
the  flippers  'side  fins'  and  tall  flukes  weaved 
slowly  to  keep  the  inert  mas*  from  sinking. 
"Pram  overside,"  commanded  the  gunner 
•  The  pram  is  an  odd  shaped  rraft  that  has 
been  used  by  whalers  for  centuries  in  the  busi- 
ness of  hand-kUUng  whales  The  frail-looking 
structure  is  about  eighteen  feet  long  and 
beamy.  Its  round -bottomed  bow  converges 
into  a  narrow,  outreaching  front  that  allows 
the  boat  to  .slide  on  to  the  back  of  a  partly 
submerged  whale  The  pram  can  then  be 
swiftly  spun  uround.  away  lrom  danger' 

The  nose  of  our  pram  was  quickly  driven  on 
lo  the  slippery  top  of  Uie  finback.  A  well- 
directed  thnast  guided  the  steel-lipped  lance 
The  sailor  who  held  It  swung  high  and  clear, 
like  a  pole  vaulter.  driving  the  implement  full 
to  Its  mark  by  its  weight  With  a  backward 
leap  he  cleared  the  swirling  vortex  of  the  fin- 
backs struggles,  to  be  pulled  aboard  the  pram 

And  ISext  Comes  a  Humpback 

'"PHE  Black  nosed  up  to  the  vanquished 
whale  and  made  it  rast  In  the  bow- 
chains.  While  deck  hands  cut  ofl  Uie  lips  of 
the  flukes  the  mate  inxrted  the  sleeved  end 
of  a  steam  pipe  into  the  body  cavity.  A  hose 
was  then  attached  from  the  boiler  room  and 
the  whale  inflated  with  steam  Tim  caused 
the  big  body  to  turn  stomach  side  up.  and 
float  high  in  the  water 

Next,  a  lighted  ships  lantern  and  the  com- 
pany flag  were  attached  to  a  fifteen-foot  pole, 
which  was  firmly  embedded  in  the  upper  part 
of  the  finback.  The  -.event v -foot  catch  was 
then  cast  adrift,  while  the  Black  put  about 
and  left  the  scene 

"Where  to  now?"  I  questioned  the  mate. 

He  turned  from  writing  up  t lie  ion  and 
said  "  We've  got  lo  hurry  Humpback  s  still 
feedin     Captains  goln'  ufter  him,  too." 

Now  the  humpback  w-as  a  different  prop- 
osition antiiely  His  breathing  Interval  was 
Irregular  on  account  of  his  feeding  Blows 
came  at  any  time  within  five  to  ten-minute 
periods  His  course,  too.  wa*  moat  erratic, 
ranging  in  circles  that  varied  lrom  half  a  mile 
to  two  miles  In  dUni'Ier,  according  to  the 
giant's  whim.  Al  any  rate  the  humpum'k 
gave  both  the  gunner  and  the  mute  no  end  ot 
trouole  in  trying  to  time  his  spouts  and  esti- 
mate the  artful  dodger's  next  appenranre 
Again  and  again  we  miaicd  but  a  scant  Tew 
>ard*. 

To  strike  accurately  a  whale  must  be  within 
fifty  yard*  of  the  gun  and  inside  an  angle  of 
not  more  than  sixty  degrees  ahead  of  the 
ship's  course  It  requires  considerable  manoeu- 
vring and  the  utmost  caution  U>  approach 
any  ol  the  Olll  whole  family  And  this  wise 
old  humpback  aeemrd  to  divine  our  purpose 
with  uncanny  success 

First  the  ripping  sound  of  his  fetid  spout 
would  echo  over  the  starboard  side  Again,  he 
would  come  up  full  abeam,  or  perhaps  begin 
spouting  abaft  of  our  rudder  post  and  sound 
al  the  second  or  third  Wow  Just  even  with  the 
gun  platform  But  no  matter  where  the  big 
!  el  low  went  or  how  often  he  fooled  us  the 
Runner  always  waited  patiently  for  'he  hump- 
back to  get  wind  and  die*  Then  he  would 
mile  in  a  determined  way  and  take  up  tho 


he  loaded  harpoon  gun  of  a  «tation  whaler. 
II'  four •  proitRed  miaalle  weigh*  150  pound*  and 
■  .irrir»   1?  i»unr«*>  of  high    rxpl<*»ive*    In  Ihe 
hollow    tip.     Above:   A   modern   West  Coast 
whaling  station  on  Vancouver  Island. 


or  tread  the  decks  tor  fear  of  arousing  the 
wily  evader's  alarm. 

An  outstanding  lealure  of  the  humpback 
whale  1a  hi*  enormous  side  flippers.  Those  on 
a  tv\\  grown  adult  measure  twHvc  to  fifteen 
fret  in  length  by  four  lo  six  feet  across  the 
widest  parts.  They  enable  him  to  turn  and 
twist  a!  acute  angles  and  also  lo  project  the 
huge  body  directly  downward  when  It  first 
leaves  Uie  surface.  In  fact,  the  sounding— or 
act  of  dlving-of  the  humpback  whale  is  al- 
ways spectacular. 

As  Uie  great  creatures  disappear  they  round 
them-eives  into  curving,  bow-ltke  humps  and 
literally  stand  on  their  heads  The  last  part 
to  be  seen  Is  the  widespread  twenty-loot  tail 
upraised  in  darkened  *llhouette  as  they  pull 
themselves  below  At  last.  1  became  so  used 
to  seeing  the  broad,  long  flippers  pulling  the 
thick  body  alone,  barely  outside  the  ring  of 
itv*  harpoon's  range,  that  1  Rave  up  all  hope 
lor  the  renegade's  copl.irr  Then  we  hit  Uie 
combination. 
The  gunner  stood  waiting. 
Within  ninety  feet  of  the  Black*  nose  the 
humpback's  spou:  broke  through  There  came 
a  blinding  fiaah  and  a  tremendous  report,  I 
heard  a  yell  from  the  mast  h*»ad  Just  as  a 
mlghtly  wave  swept  the  whole  of  the  fore- 
deck  under  Ropes  rigging  and  gun  crew 
were  carried  aft  by  the  force  of  U 

The  humpback  heaved  the  latter  half  of  his 
gruesome  body  twenty  feet,  or  more  Mraight 
up.  His  glar^  flukes  poised  a  second  in  mid- 
air, then  smashed  the  --ca  Ilka  a  thunderclap 
In  a  maelstrom  of  bloody  foam  Uie  monster 
sank  from  sight 

By  the  time  the  humpback  showed  up  again 
Uie  gunner  returned  to  the  bridge,  do  I  asked 
"What  about  thr  pram?" 

"No  pram  for  humps''  he  replied  "Too 
risky.  Side  flippers  would  .smash  the  boat  and 
kill  Uie  crew  before  Davy  Jones  could  shake 
his  locker. 

The  humpback  towed  us  miles  to  windward 
before  giving  up  Uie  struggle  If  was  but  a 
matter  of  hanging  on  to  htm  and  not  get- 
ting close  enough  to  snap  a  shortened  line 
And  the  sag  in  the  two  thousand  feet  that  we 
played  him  with  prevented  this  The  four- 
inch  rope  rode  thr  rrests  and  fell  with  the 
irougn  of  the  sea.  Kraduallv  overburdening  Uie 
wounded  whale  Well  within  the  hour  we 
drew  alongside  for  a  merciful  shot  from  the 
bomb-lance 

Then  we  proceeded  lo  pick  up  the  fiag- 
marked  finback  And  later,  with  both  whales 
secure,  lay  our  course  for  Rose  Harbor  and 
seUled  down  to  the  all-night  grind  of  a 
ninety -mile  haul. 


ice  Cutting  Qfi  Lar^r 
Scale  by  Thermit 

Proposed 

'I "HE  Canadian  Cioveniment  ha*  entered 
■  tnio  a  contract,  which  wilt  involve  an  ex- 
penditure of  f^ooo  with  Professor  Howard 
T  Barnes,  of  MrOllI  University,  for  an  es- 
pcrimevt  on  a  large  scale  in  rutting  lee  bv 
burning,  isrtng  a  thermit  prnres*  invented  bv 
Professor  Barnes  Tin  immediate  objective  is 
to  obviate  the  recurrence  of  the  dlaastrou- 
flood-  which  la-t  year,  as  a  result  of  a  tre- 
mendous lee  Jam  between  Montreal  and  Sor.  1 
(MM  «ren'  damage  at  the  eastern  end  or 
Montreal  and  delayed  the  ripening  of  rhe  Si 
Lawrence  to  navigation 

Thermit  a  mixture  irf  aluminum  powder  and 
if  n  crxide.  was  discovered  In  Iswft  by  Dr  Han* 
« .o^pehmldt  while  trying  to  rr-luee  chromium 
and  mar.ganawe  The  principal  discovery  was 
concerned  with  a  aim  pi*  snd  safe  method  of 
ti.nitioo.  Sine*  the  action  of  aluminum  when 
o.ixed  with  various  oxide*  sulphides  and 
cluortd**,  was  alreadv  well  known  The 
'he»mit  method  of  welding  ha*  proved  ft* 
worih  in 


Doiln'mn  the  Pursuers 

\\7E    peTwevcrlnglv    charted    Uie  »Mpt 


Irmy  CaMtoffe  Sold 


marked  down  Ihe  lime  between 
blows,  and  struck  off  the  curve  ol  each  sound- 
ing Several  lime*  getting  ao  roar  that  all 
not  daring  to 


•  I         .  .k-r  0  nmm   \  %m 

'   Corp*  of  Lh*  United  State*  Army  I*  *«ti- 
mated  to  have  saved  more  than 
mi.  #  April,  lftlt.  br  the  **!•  of  ***** 
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UnroinantiC  Narrative  o.  What  Hap- 
pened to  an  Average  American  Who 
Answered  the  Call  to  War. 


By  ROBERT  G  EMERY 

Illustrated  by  Samuel  Cahan 
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VER  since  our  first  iroglodyttc  ancestor 
h  ambushed  his  neighbor  and  spattered 
his  minute  brain  with  a  convenient 
rock,  humanity  has  shrugged  it*  shoulder;  and 
resigned  itself  to  the  l  ncv  nobleness  of  war 
And  man  will  atlll  be  waylaying  hi*  fellow  man, 
perhaps  with  a  hand  grenade  substituted  for 
the  boulder,  when  the  tired  business  man 
grumbles  about  the  stale  of  the  market  In 
Man. 

Ever  since  that  same  prehistoric  ancestor 
learned  to  scratch  his  initials  on  his  bedroom 
floor,  the  same  long -suffering  world  has  seen 
the  best  and  bravest  going  forth  to  battle 
What  famous  general  was  It  who  said  the  boy 
of  nineteen  made  the  best  soldier,  because 
older  than  that  he  began  to  acquire  some 
measure  of  common  sense?  But  it  goes  deeper 
than  that  Since  the  days  of  chivalry,  of 
fearless  knights  and  ladles  fair,  we  have 
dressed  grim  war  in  ail  the  gay  trappings  of 
lomance  We  love  to  read  of  gallant  twenty 
ricking  ll/e  and  limb  with  divine  carelessness, 
and  it  in  unthinkable  that  men  could  have 
fought  and  bled  and  died  In  the  feast  of 
flaming  gods   .  who  were  not  twenty! 

Jones  had  not  wanted  to  go  to  France.  In 
fact,  he  had  not  wanted  to  go  to  war  at  all. 
Bom  «n  a  rather  small  Middle -Western  town, 
he  had  lived  there  all  his  thirty-seven  years. 

High  School  Gradwtt* 

LIE  had  graduated  from  the  town  High 
School  and  gone  to  work  in  the  town 
bank,  a  slight,  sand -haired,  blue -eyed  chap, 
sober,  industrious  and  self-effacing.  He  had 
never  made  friends  easily,  and  a  boyhood 
tendency  toward  a  alight  stutter  had  made 
him  even  more  retiring  In  nearly  twenty 
yean,  he  had  risen  by  a  pure  process  of  elim- 
ination from  his  Initial  status  of  a  sort  of 
glorified  janitor  to  cashier    The  president  had 


His  very  thoroughness  counted  against  him  in 
that  it  made  it  hard  for  lum  to  learn  easily 
too.  his  almost  middle-aged  common 
made  it  impossible  for  him  to  take  this 
new  and  bewildering  existence  with  the  same 
happy  -go-luckiness  of  the  rest.  His  narrow, 
closed -in  life  made  it  difficult  for  htm  to 
Iratemlse  with  this  motley  crew  It  wasn't 
that  he  was  in  the  least  inclined  to  be  f-nob- 
blsh-enurely  the  opposite— but  he  could  not 
kid  with  the  college  boy  and  lumberjack  on 
their  own  or  his  ground.  They,  all  of  them, 
from  the  salt  to  the  scum,  spoke  a  strange  and 
unintelligible  language  of  things  that  he  knew 
less  thai)  nothing  of.  The  very  mass  of  their 
sweating  masculinity  appalled  him. 

But  he  lasted -how.  he  did  not  himself 
quite  know— through  it  all— through  the 
scourges  of  fifth-hitch  top-kicks  and  ninety- 
day  second  lieutenant*  and  the  tortures  of 
standing  gun  and  picket  drill  He  peeled 
mountains  of  potatoes  and  stumbled  into  his 
bay  of  the  long  row  of  clap-boarded  shacks 
that  some  optimistic  soul  had  called  barracks, 
only  to  find  his  bunk  "short-sheeted"  by  some 
fiendish  hand  He  snatched  at  blessed  odd 
moments  of  sleep,  to  be  awakened  by  burning 
shoe  polish  on  his  unsuspecting  feet  It  all 
was  so  disheartening- he  who  had  dreamed 
of  pouring  out  his  lllcblood  defending  a  ihot- 
tom  banner!  That  was  the  strangest  part  of 
the  whole  thing— he  was  so  very  sure  that  his 
blood  would  be  poured,  He  had  known 
from  the  first  moment  that  he  would  never 
come  bock,  but  still  he  had  gone,  had  never 
for  a  moment  questioned  but  that  his  coun- 
try'* so  pressing— to  him -need  of  him  made 
the  pathway  of  his  duty  plain  and  unswerving 
before  him. 

And  So  to  France 

/^ND  so  he  went  to  Prance    Went  considcr- 


made  up  of  men  who  had  gone  A  W.  O  L.  for 
a  day  or  two.  or  hod  overstayed  a  leave  of 
some  sort  At  least  those  were  the  official 
charges  against  them.  But  there  had  been 
mutterlngs  through  the  day  concerning  this 
mnn  or  that  who  had  deserted  from  his  out- 
fit on  the  eve  of  embarkation  and  had  re- 
turned immediately  afterward  in  time  to  es- 
cape more  serious  desertion  charges  01 
course,  Jones  had  only  contempt  for  any  man 
who  would  do  such  a  thing,  but  he  began  to 
realize  that  there  was  a  vast  difference  be- 
tween dying  for.  your  country  and  dividing 
your  time  between  refractory  mules  and  spells 
of  violent  seasickness  for  her. 


ihtrks  at  Sf.  \uznirr 
|^UT  K  had  to  end  some  time,  and  after  an 
eternity  or    two  it    finally  did.  They 
docked  at  St.  Nazal  re  with  a  spirited  brush 
with  a  sub  to  their  credit,  and  got  the  mules 
off  in  one  afternoon  in  a  chilling  rain.  They 


bedlam  of  screeching  gas  klaxons,  shell  bursts 
ard  kicking  mules.  Jones,  with  customary 
good  fortune,  had  his  own  mask  dislodged 
long  enough  to  get  a  strong  breath. of  mustard 
across  his  face. 

A  lit  II  of  4gTM3 

*pHE  whole  world  went  black  in  a  white- 
hot,  searing  hell  of  agony  and  he  stag- 
gered blindly  and  fell  ln  a  not  so  friendly 
ditch  The  train  reorganized  and  moved  off 
i  In,  back  down  the  road.  In  his  efforts  to 
fight  off  the  numbing  pain  in  his  eyes.  Jones 
failed  to  notice  the  increasing  number  pf 
shells  coming  over  and  the.  if  possible,  grow- 
ing clamor  of  machine  guns  and  rifles  He 
finally  crawled  to  the  edge  of  the  ditch  and 
pulled  him-.,  is  erect  by  the  remains  of  a  can- 
son  rbnndoncd  by  the  roadside  He  was  un- 
decided as  to  what  he  should  do— he  could  not 
see  and  he  was  still  bloodJeasiy  weak  from  the 


rough  hand  grasped  his  wrist  and  roiled  him 
over  and  a  voice  shouted  in  his  ear: 
Where  yuh  hit,  buddy?" 
He  forced  his  tortured  Hps  together  and  an- 


•  Nowhere— Just— Just    my.    my  face— and 

eyes—** 

Mustard  huh?    Where's  your,  mask?" 

I  think  one  of  the  mules  must  have 

rubbed  it  off." 

"Oh.  you're  one  of  the  mule-skinners  in 
that  dam  pock  outfit,  are  yuh?  I  passed 
them  headin  back  away  down  the  road.  Hey. 
can  yuh  walk  good?  I  know  yuh  can't  see. 
but  I  got  a  Utter  here  and'  my  buddy  Just  got 
his.  3hrapnel  In  the  head.  Blew  It  clear  to 
hellungone  Grab  the  back  end  an'  try  an* 
hold  it  up.  if  yuh  think  yuh  can.  Ill  steer 
There's  going  to  be  fighta*  in  these  damned 
woods  for  a  week,  and  we  gotta  get  as  many 
of  the  poor  devils  out  as  we  can." 


bad  a  daughter,  but  she  ran  away  with  a  eVgar  My  t**0™  the  rest    of  his  parUauar 


salesman  while  Jones  was  still  a  bookkeeper 
Living  in  the  same  respectably  down-at-the- 
heel  boarding  house  for  nearly  fifteen  of 
those  twenty  years,  he  had  worn  for  himself 
a  comfortably  peaceful  rut  of  blue  serge  and  a 
weekly  movie  His  only  dissipations  were  on 
occasional  mild  cigar  and  a  fondness  for  de- 
tective stones.  Life  slid  by  easily  and  un- 
eventfully, and  where  another  man  might 
have  cursed  the  monotousness  sameness,  he 
gave  thanks  for  certainty  and  peace. 

Then  on  that  drizzly  day  ln  early  April 
had  come  the  bolt  from  the  blue  America 
was  a  t  war  I  His  country  .  the  father- 
lend  of  his  schoolboy  history  bonks,  was  at 
war  facing  a  grim  and    terrible  foe. 

Her  honor  had  been  violated,  and  he  suddenly 
realized  with  a  dull  sensation  of  unreality 
tint  It  took  flesh  and  blood  to  avenge  the 
honor  of  nations — the  same  flesh  that  had 
rotted  in  the  rank  swamp  grass  of  Saratoga 
...  the  same  blood  that  had  stained  the 
snow  of  Valley  Forge  Patriotism,  duty,  had 
been  mire  words,  u&ed.  perhaps,  by  flag-wav- 
ing politicians  .  .  now  they  became  per- 
sonal, tangible  things 

Irrrntablr  Cannon  hodder 

'INHERE  never  was  any  question  ln  his  mind 
about  It  .  .  .  never  a  consideration 
of  the  possibility  that  a  200-pound  Hungarian 
laborer  would  make  more  acceptable  cannon 
fodder.  It  was  his  country,  and  he  had  no 
alternative  He  heard  men  talking  of  con- 
scription* and  drafts,  but  they  were  so  many 
meaningless  words  .  .  soldiers  weren't 
drafted,  they  "offered  themselves  upon  the 
altar  of  their  country  "  And  to  would  he  go. 
He  had  no  highly  colored  pictures  of  mud  and 
glory,  he  knew  exactly  what  he  was  up 
against,  and  while  he  wasn't  particularly 
afraid  to  die  he  was  horribly  afraid  of  the 
ways  in  which  death  might  come  Lying 
sleepless  through  the  age-long  hours  of  that 
night  tie  fought  It  all  out  There  was  no  way 
to  escape,  even  If  he  wanted  to.  His  duty  lay 
plain  before  him ,  no  one  depended  upon  him 
for  more  than  a  Christmas  card,  and  although 
ftf.  had  the  last  Tew  years  thought  vaguely  of 
marrying  and  "settling  down,  so  far  he  had 
progressed  no  farther  than  Just  those  nebulous 
Imaginings. 

On  his  way  down  the  next  morning, 
through  once  familiar  street*  grown  suddenly 
strange  and  terrifying  ,  .  .  terrifying  be- 
cause he  might  very  well  be  seeing  them  for 
the  last  time,  he  moved  as  if  in  a  dream.  And 
not  a  very  pleasant  dream. 

The  Home  Boy* 

|_JB  had  visited  the  bonk  get  tint  not  a  little 
pleasure  at  the  evident  amazemmr  and 
a  new  respect  in  everyone's  eyes.  His  few  af- 
fair* there  had  not  token  him  long  and  he  was 
sole  to  catch  a  noon  train  for  the  nearby 
city  Some  month*  later  the  editor  of  the 
village  newspaper  was  not  a  little  astonished 
to  discover  that  Jones,  not  the  town's  latest 
All- American  a*  everyone  had  fondly  sup- 
posed, had  been  the  first  of  "the  home  boys" 
to  go  Hr  left  on  his  great  adventure,  quietly 
and  inconspicuously  aa  he  had  lived.  He 
Tnghl  have  satisfied  a  human  reaving  for 
adulation  had  he  not  been  horribly  afraid  thai 
he  wasn't  going  to  be  able  to  carry  it  through 
And  so  he  went  to  war  His  were  the  first 
feet  to  cross  the  threshold  of  the  brand  new 
mils  tm  en  t  bureau,  he  was  the  first  of  the 
llorious  defenders  of  our  country,  as  the 
ramestly  feminine  young  reporter  who  was 
lying  m  wait  for  this  first  'sacrifice  called 
then  In  her  column  that  evening.  What  she 
called  them  in  that  column  a  few  years  late* 
la  another  story. 

The  surgeons  found  him  fit  to  carry  a  fifty - 
and  murder  hi*  fellow  man.  and  a 
of  his  boyhood  stutter  caused  him 
to  go  down  on  the  official  records  as  twenty- 
•even  No  one  ever  saw  fit  to  cause  a  Con- 
rreaaional  investigation  of  the  strange  case  of 
i  private  in  the  artillery  who  hod 
o  live  only  twenty-seven 
ind  1917 


any 


He  wo*  never  by 
m  agination  a  goo 
food   artilleryman  He 


stretch  of 
Not 


anyone's 
even  a 
and 
for 


regiment  due  to  the  kind  offices  of  his  First 
Sergeant,  who  in  a  moment  of  more  than 
usual  irritation  at  the  peneral  thick -flngrred- 
ness  of  Jones  and  some  of  his  comrades-in- 
arms  had  them  all  transferred  to  the  am- 
munition train  of  the  division.  Now  the  am- 
munition tram  ol  a  war  strength  division  is 
made  up  of  a«hnrsed  section  and  a  motor  sec- 
tion. It  has  also  a  pure  inveniirn  of  the  devil 
—which  made  It*  appearance  along  about  the 
time  of  the  8panish -American  disagreement 
—colled  a  pack  train.  By  supreme  irony  of 
fate.  Jones,  who  had  been  transferred  out  of 
an  artillery  outfit  because  of  a  natural  nnd  in- 
grown dislike  of  anything  under  the  sun 
which  even  so  much  as  smelled  like  a  horse 
wo*  detailed  to  the  pack  train  which  spe- 
cialised in  mules. 

But  it,  seemed  that  at  last  this  same  malig- 
nant fate  had  decided  to  pick  herself  another 
victim.  The  park  train  had  alreadv  been  or- 
dered overseas  He  was  really  going  to  war- 
no  more  nightmares  of  training  camp,  no 
more,  he  thought,  worrying  about  strength 
and  nerve  to  stick  It  out— he  was  on  the  wav 
after  all 

Overloaded  Transport 

^NCE  on  the  boat,  however,  tamp  was  on 
extremely  pleasant  dream  Incompan  ft 
The  Saratoga  was  by  no  means  commodious, 
and  she  was  overloaded  in  the  bargain,  as 
every  ship  going  over  had  to  be  She  had 
been  a  tramp  fruit  steamer  before  nhe  was 


had  Just  begiin  to  get  their  soaked  clothing 
dry  under  an  old  tumbledown  warehouse  when 
they  had  to  move  out  again.  They  made  the 
three  hundred  miles  to  Nevers.  where  they 
were  promised  at  least  a  temporary  billet.  In 
sixteen  days.    It  rained  fifteen  or  them. 

At  Nevers  their  troubles  began  In  earnest. 
They  were  quartered  In  several  old  barns  of 
which  two  had  fairly  serviceable  excuses  for 
roofs.  The  mules  got  these.  But  in  the  morn- 
ing they  got  their  first  glimpse  or  the  French 
sun  and  a  little  Interest  in  life — even  ln  a 
pock  train  -came  back  with  the  first  dry  mo- 
ments they  hod  known  in  Prance  Then  the 
order  come  to  entrain  for  Bourbonne-les- 
Bains  and  Join  a  cavalry  outfit.  It  was  too 
surprising  that  they  should  be  sent  anywhere 
and  not  be  made  to  walk,  for  them  to  feel  more 
than  disgusted  until  one  or  two  of  the  old- 
timer*  in  the  train  who  had  chased  Villa  in 
Mexico  with  a  cavalry  regiment  began  to  give 
venl  to  their  feelings  Then  the  morale  went 
b:\ck  down  to  almost  the  level  it  had  reached 
on  shipboard 

Winter  in  Camp 

*T~HE  work  and  acluevements  or  the  pack 
1  train  or  the  1st  Ammunition  Train 
during  the  Winter  or  1B1B  in  the  Toul  sector 
h.'ui  been  a  great  deal  more  fully  recorded 
without  mention  of  one  Private  Jonr.s.  But 
he  was  there  in  the  whole  long  welter  of 
Wlr.lry  mud  and  blood  and  wreckage— still 


awful  torments  of  the  biting  gas— torments 
which  had  not  abated  in  the  least  except  that 
human  flesh  could  stand  only  so  much  and 
ihsn  It  :imply  ceased  to  feel.  He  took  a  few 
uncertain 'steps  along  the  road  and  stepped 
in  a  hole  and  then  collapsed  again.    Then  a 


All  during  the  long,  horrible  night  he 
struggled  through  shell  holes  and  aTeck- 
age.  stumbling  mercifully  blind  over  unname- 
able  things,  straining  at  the  heavy  Utter  with 
Its  pitiful  freight.  He  began  to  think  queer, 
fanciful  things,  nnd  more  than  once  he  could 


feel  his  reason  going,  but  he  clung    to  or 
idea  -these  men.  wounded  and  maimed-thi 
they  carried   must  be  got  bock-all  of  there- 
to be  healed  and  returned— returned  to  carry! 
on  and  to  the  sacrifice  of  their  country's  need. 
He  himself  did  not  matter— he  felt  no  pity 
for  even  the  wounded  that  he  helped  to  carry 
—he  hod  simply  been  given  the  opportunity 
of  saving  a  certain  number  of  lives  for  future 
necessity.    The  more  he  saved    the  better 
would  he  have  performed  his  duty  and  the 
more  fully  would  he  hove  paid  his  debt  to  the 
men  who  died  at  York  town  and  on  the  hill- 
sides of  Gettysburg. 
And  thus  Order  No.  14  come  to    be  pub- 
si  that  drizzly   day    in  September 
by  a  great  French    soldier  with  tears 
spotting  his  sky-blue  tunic  as  he  gazed  at  the 
scarred  and  sightless  face  before  him. 

"  •  soldier  of  great  personal  bravery 

and  the  highest  sense  of  duty  Alter  being 
disabled  and  blinded  by  gas  while  serving  with 
his  own  unit,  he  served  as  a  Utter  bearer  dur- 
ing the  combat*  of  June  3  and  4  for  fifteen 
consecutive  hours.  Suffered  permanent  loss  of 
his  sight—" 

Thou  of  course,  should  end  the  story  of 
Jones.  He  gove  everything  to  his  country,  and 
rrom  then  on  it  seemed  as  if  it  were  his  coun- 
try's turn.  He  had  lived,  but  he  would  hove 
much  preferred  death.  At  first  he  prayed  for 
It.  but  it  didn't  seem  to  be  on  the  books,  and 
nearly  anything  con  become  a,  habit  If  you 
have  to  stand  It  long  enough. 

The  Death  Car 

TP  MERE  is  only  one  small  Incident  left  That 
was  also  very  briefly  recorded,  this  time 
in  s  dolly  paper  in  a  great  American  city. 
Nothing  very  start  ling  about  It,  even  had  It 
appeared  in  a  newspaper  of  a  city  not  so 
fsmous  for  that  particular  sort  of  thing 
Merely  an  sccount  of  a  daylight  raid  on 
a  not  very  large  bonk  in  some  outlying 
suburb  A  gangster  with  an  unpronounceable 
name,  s  name  which  some  very  immediate 
forebear  had  doubtless  carried  through  for- 
eign Butters,  had  escaped  from  prison  and 
some  of  his  friends  had  evidently  assisted  him 
in  a  Utile  benefit  bank  robbery  for  the  rc- 
hohdlUUon  or  his  finances  A  worthy  cause 
since  they  must  hove  suffered  considerably  in 
the  two  or  three  months  during  which  an  un- 
feeling public  had  removed  hia  from  circula- 
tion And  a  mere  smaU  toa-n  bank  raid!  It 
must  hove  been  a  surprisingly  lean  day  for  the 
city  editor  when  he  had  been  torced  to  give 
It  front-page  space.  At  first  glance  there 
didn't  seem  to  be  anyone  hurt  ln  the  slightest. 
A  town  even  as  small  as  that  should  have 
provided  at  least  one  innocent  bystander— 
and  sure  enough,  down  near  the  end  or  the 
six-inch  article: 

"         the  bandit  cor.  In  turning  the  corner 

of  23rd  Street  and  Henry  Avenue,  ran  down 
and  fatally  Injured  a  man  later  Identified  as 
8.  E  Jones.  No.  514  Monroe  Avenue.  Jones  s 
war  veteran,  and  totally  blind,  hod  Just 
stepped  from  the  curb  In  crossing  the  street 
when  he  was  struck  by  the  death  cor  He 
wo*  removed  to  St  John  s  Hospital,  where  he 
died  st  5  o'clock.  He  was  about  fifty  yeorr 
old." 


The  Homeless  Children  of  Soviet  Russia 


I 


\tle  In  the 


pressed  into  service  and  dignified  by  the  name 
of  transport  She  had  no  particular  accom- 
modation* for  men  and  even  less  for  400  sea- 
sick mules.  They  were  stabled  rn  th«  deck 
mainly  because  there  was  no  way  to  get  them 
in  and  out  of  the  dark  caverns  or  the  hold. 
The  rough  usage  of  «  particular  stormy  po*- 
soge  did  not  improve  their  alwavs  doubtful 
tempers  in  the  least,  and  It  was  a  lucky  sol- 
dier who  got  through  hi*  daily  trick  at  clean 
ing  st.u*  without  at  least  one  hoof  mark 
somewhere  upon  his  anatomy  More  and  more 
often  as  "over  there"  come  to  teem  more  of  a 
fairy  tale  than  the  shore  they  had  left  behind 
•nd  life  was  only  a  forbidding  vitu  of  uneat- 
able rood  and  horrible  smells  did  he  remem- 
ber that  barbed -aire  inclosure  just  across  the 
drlU  ground  back  in  camp  It  hod  housed  a 
collection  of  pftgt  ana-  „novel  artist*  offieioUy 
known  as  the  labor  battalion     It  hod  been 


trying  to  keep  his  sanity  in  a  world  gone  mad 
— trying  to  keep  his  guiding  flame  of  duty  and 
sel/-:acrlfice  burning  before  ulm  Shortly  be- 
rcre  the  train  was  ordered  uut  or  the  lector 
to  Mont dldler  they  were  chrllcd  and  gassed 
out  of  the  Torthrny  Woods.  They  hod  been 
crjrying  up  machine-gun  and  nflr  ammuni- 
tion when  the  gas  signal  came  down  the  ime 
In  the  subsequent  confusion  or  trying  to  get 
the  sixty -odd  mules  encased  in  ihelr  mask* 
and  endeavoring  to  get  their  own  masks  on. 
it  was  only  a  compassionate  Providence  that 
allowed  them  to  etcape  with  a  single  casualty 
The  story  of  that  single  casualty  can  be 
round  very  tersely  written  hi  thai  incom- 
parable roll  of  honor  the  liat  of  decoration* 
of  the  French  Armies  of  the  East,  under  Order 
No  143S8  dated  September  29.  1918  But  try 
story  of  how  ihat  casualty  came  to  be  so 
briefly  chronicled  *  somewhat  longer    In  the 


N  the  current  uaue  of  the  Revue  des  Deux 
Mondes  Count  Kokovtzoff.  the  former 
Prime  Minister  or  Russia,  describe*  the 
plight  or  the  bexprlaorni.  the  homeless  children 
oi  Russia. 

The  number  ol  these  waifs,  who  in  1OTI  were 
counted  by  millions,  ha*  W  been  reduced, 
according  to  Soviet  statistics,  to  some  hundred* 
of  thousands  But  these  statistics,  ss  Count 
Kokovtroff  point*  out.  are  compiled  and  con- 
I  rolled  by  the  Government,  and  conflict  not 
only  with  the  observations  of  foreign  visitors 
hut  with  statement*  in  the  Soviet  press  The 
problem,  moreover,  cannot  be  sold  to  be  a 
hgacy  of  the  war  During  the  Russian  re- 
treat many  chUdren  were  indeed  abandoned 
and  still  more  were  rendered  homeless  In 
the  mass  migrations  which  accompanied  the 
PtVfl  War  many  thousands  of  children  were 
deserted  by  their  parent*,  and  in  the  famine 
thousands  more  were  left  orphans  But  a 
hJCVnl  inquiry  showed  that  nearly  one-sixth 
of  the  homeless  children  in  Russia  today  were 
under  seven  yean  of  age.  while  over  half  the 
remainder  were  from  eight  to  thirteen  years 
old.  The  present  situation  must  thererore  be 
accounted  a  direct  consequence  or  the  Soviet 
regime. 

The  hre  of  these  homeless  children  is  al- 
ready well  known  By  tar  the  greater  number 
••re  the  children  or  workmen  or  peasant*  In 
some  com?*  they  hove  left  homes  where  their 
imrmts.  owing  to  unemployment  and  the  low 
Mnndard  of  Ufe,  are  unable  to  provide  for 
them.  In  others  they  have  been  allowed  to  run 
wild  or  abandoned  Soviet  preeepl*  denounce 
the  family,  and  Soviet  law  makes  the  disolu- 
tion  of  a  home  a  trivial  and  often  unnecessary 
formality  Once  on  the  streets  these  children 
live  as  best  they  can.  They  beg.  or  seU 
matches  and  cigarettes  during  the  daytime 
ai  night  they  steal  from  unguarded  premises, 
oi  rob  lonely  passers-by  For  shelter  they  have 
ruined  house*,  disused  factories,  and  the  re- 
fuse heaps  of  the  city  They  commit  every 
kind  ol  .  rime  Awarding  to  on  official  publi- 
cation of  the  Commissariat  oT  Justice  or  »he 
RSFSR,  in  one  year  they  committed  over 
2H.000  serious  crime*  including  11H  murders 
in  Russia  proper  alone  Drug -taking,  drink- 
ing, gambling  and  unnatural  vices  nourish 
among  them 

As  soon  as  Spring  come*  they  leave  the 
town*  lor  the  seaside  or  the  mountain*  any- 
ahere  where  they  con  sleep  In  the  open  air 
and  live  on  stolen  fruit  and  vegetables.  This 
periodical  migration  makes  it  difricuft  either 
lc  control  them  or  to  keep  any  check  on  »heir 
numbers  Two  private  organisation*,  the  "Save 
the  Children  League  and  the  Council  for  the 
Derenee  of  Children  did  succeed  for  a  few 
yean  after  the  revolution  m 


great  number  Both  were  dissolved  by 
Dzenhinsky  in  1921  Since  then  the  Soviet 
Government  has  made  fitful  attempts  to 
remedy  the  evil  Their  activities  are  now  re- 
duced to  the  less  violent  crimes,  and  those  of 
them  who  can  he  rounded  up  are  put  into 
homes  maintained  by  the  State.  The  con- 
dition of  one  of  these  homes  was  described  by 
Komsomolskoya  Pmvda  early  this  year. 

"A  little  room  roll  of  cot*  without  blankets: 
dirty  clothes  take  the  place  of  linen  Each 
bed  is  used  for  two  chlWren  The  mattresses 
are  made  or  rotting  and  evil-smelling  straw 
Near  the  windows  are  puddles  of  melted  snow. 
The  children  were  taken  to  the  baths  In 
Spring,  and  hsve  not  been  there  since  There 
are  no  wa*h-bo*ins  In  the  house,  and  at 
o'clock  every  morning,  even  in  the 
cold,  the  children  run  out.  naked,  into  the 
street  to  wash  at  the  public  tap.  The  teochen? 
Here  is  one  who  bod  to  be  dismissed  because 
of  his  conduct  towards   the  girl*. 


'Sealconef  May  Replace 
Old-Fashioned  Milk 

Unfile 


his 


A  NOTHER   monarch   In   tottering  on 

throne  The  old-fashioned  milk 
which  for  forty  years  ha*  held  an  almost  in- 
disputable place  in  store  and  kitchen.  1* 
threatened  A  paper  container  has  come  to 
challenge  lis  hold  upon  the  home— the  "seal- 
cone.'  the  most  recent  product  in  the  field  of 
paper  containers  Its  use  as  a  milk  container 
1'  still  in  sn  experimental  stage,  soy  officials 
ol  the  company  which  la  trying  it  out.  and  it* 
future  depends  upon  the  popular  favor  It 
can  win.  To  the  unaccustomed  eye  the  new 
containers  present  a  droll  appearance  They 
are  as  white  a*  the  liquid  they  contain  and 
reniea!  in  shape  -a  row  of  them  suggest 
lure  group  of  children  wnpped  In 
masquerading  ss  ghont*  Acroas  the  top  Is  the 
shining  strip  of  metal  seal  that  safeguards 
them  against  tampering  until  they  reach  the 
hands  of  the  consumer 


children  hove  committed  suicide,  and  on  two 
occasions  pregnant  girls  hove  had  to  be  pre- 
vented from  doing  the  same  Here  Is  another 
teacher,  a  Communist.  He  abuses  the  children 
and  beat*  them  With  the  cloth  provided  for 
them  he  makes  clothe*  for  himself  snd  his 
family  The  children  go  around  dressed  only 
In  their  shirts,  with  neither  suits  nor  boots  " 

Both  in  extent  and  in  nature  the  problem 
created  by  these  children  Is  such  as  no 
civilized  country  ha*  ever  had  to  face,  even  in 
the  darkest  periods  of  history  But  the  Soviet 
Ooeernment.  Count  Kokovtxoff  declares,  in 
making  Uttle  stteinpt  to  face  It.  It*  one 
remedy  seems  to  be  the  creation  of  more 
home*,  and  even  for  these  no  adequate 
financial  provision  is  made,  while  the  first 
cause  of  the  evil,  the  dlstrucUon  of  morality, 
is  not  even  touched  In  the  meantime  some 
millions  ol  future  citizens  are  being  allowed 
to  grow  up  half-starved,  uneducated,  and  In 
conditions  which  would  prove  a  tevere  test  roe 
the  morality  of  the  most  civilized  European. 


In  Roman  Days  Bride?* 
Cake  Was  Broken 
Over  Her  Head 


f^AXES.  as  the  Western  World  knows  them 
are  said  to  hsve  been  invented  by  a  certain 
Theorion.  a  baker  who  lived  In  SlcUy  in  the 
fifth  century  B.C  The  Romans  are  known 
to  hove  been  fond  or  pastry  Cake*  appeared 
on  the  altars  of  the  wealthy  and  even  in  some 
home*  of  the  poor  When  the  Roman*  in- 
vaded England  they  brought  with  them  the 
custom  of  breaking  a  coke  or  a  biscuit  over  the 
bride  •  head  The  fragment*  were  picked  up 
and  given  to  her  to  distribute  among  friend* 
The  custom  became  popular  as  s  sign  of 
hospitality  snd  remained  as  the  vogue  In 
England  many  yean  after  the  Romans  k(t 
In  later  yean  the  custom  began  of  beautifying 
•  he  cokes  with  Icings  snd   adjing   rich  In- 


to dress 


A  student  noted  for  his 
once  approached  the  profeaaor  of  the 
for  advice    He  was  leaving  collage  and  look- 
ing out  for  some  business  which  was  offered 

to  nun. 

Now  vou  know  my  case,  professor  "  he  said. 
•  snd  If  you  were  in  my  nhoea  what 

do?" 

The  profs 
Id 


and  then  re 


Blood  Trmufiuimt 


"T~HE  first  transfusion  of  blond  Is  supposed 
*  to  hove  been  mode  on  Novemfcer  23,  1S6T 
at  a  meeting  of  the  Royal  Society  In  London 
For  purpose*  of  experiment  the  nollegp  hired 
a  man  for  twenty  shillings  A  silver  tube  was 
used  to  connect  the  carotid  artery  of  a  sheep 
with  a  »e*n  in  the  mans 
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Care  of  Poultry  on  the  Farm    Vancouver  Island  Coach  Lines  Headquarters 

By  R   C  GIBSON  '  —  ■  ~  1  ~~~  ™~ 


/  MiiCKKNS  are  now  beginning  to  appear  In 
^  their  thousands,  and  millions  of  peeps- 
are  heard  on  all  aides.  Lei  ua  nope  jour 
chicken  give  vent  to  a  contented  peep  and  not 

one  of  mlaery. 

A  warm  place  for  their  little  bod  tea.  after 
the  strain  of  breaking  their  way  from  the 
abell.  and  a  comfortable  resting  place  are 
two  important  essentials. 

Prom  the  time  the  chick  la  hatched  until 
It  Is  between  sixty  and  seventy-two  hours  old. 
the  best  thing  you  can  possibly  do  Is  to  leave 
It  alone  In  a  dark,  warm  brooder,  but  one 
with  ample  ventilation. 

Plenty  of  healthful  sleep  is  what  Is  wanted 
to  start  the  digestive  system  Into  work.  Too 
much  moving  about  and  too  much  crowding 
are  certainly  not  conducive  to  this. 

8 tart  the  chickens  off  well  in  this  way  and 
ordinary  brooding  methods  will  prove  quite 
successful,  and  a  large  percentage  of  young- 
sters will  reach  adulthood. 

One  of  the  commorient  mistakes  made,  no 
matter  whether  with  individual  or  hover 
brooders.  Is  that  the  place  Is  not  warmed 
up  soon  enough.  It  Is  essential  to  get  the 
heating  apparatus  going  twenty-four  or  thirty - 
six  hours  before  hand,  so  the  whole  place 
Li  bone  dry. 

Start  the  brooder  temperature  as  near  100 
degrees  as  possible.  Lower  the  heat  five 
degress  a  week  afterwards  until  the  chickens 
can  do  without  artificial  heat  altogether 
Tlua  is  generally  when  about  eight  weeks  old 

Overcrowding  Is  responsible  for  many  chick 
tioubles  Provide  a  square  foot  of  floor  space 
for  every  four  chickens  In  the  brooder-house. 
This  means  that  a  house  ten  feet  by  twelve 


feet  will 


for 


than  400 


vent  of  a  productive  hen  shrinks  when  she 
temporarily  goes  of  lay  -to  moult,  for  Instance 
and.  in  shrinking  wrinkles  up.  naturally. 
This,  however.  U  not  to  be  mistaken  for  the 
permanently  .shrunk  vent  of  the  poor  layer 
There  Is  this  difference  to  guide  you.  The 
l>oor  one  s  vent  is  small  and  will  not  stretch 
larger,  whilst  that  of  the  good  laying  hen  la 
flabby  and  will  stretch  when  you  push  it  apart 
wtth  the  finger,  it  is  more  open  "from  top 
to  bottom).  The  vent  of  even  a  good  layer 
may  well  be  quite  yellow,  or  have  a 
yellowish  Unge.  after  a  temporary  period 
of  Idleness.  Why  it  gets  yellow  is.  M 
we  have  explained  before,  because  tne 
natural  yellow  pigment  returns  when 
a  hen  U  not  using  it  for  the  eggs.  This  color- 
ation will  soon  go  when  she  resumes  her  egg  - 
output  It  la  most  Important  to  cull  sensibly 
and  In  accordance  with  the  breed,  the  age  of 
the  bird,  the  time  of  the  year  and  maybe  the 
feeding.  |  Thus  a  bird  fed  on  pale  foods  and 
pale  greenstuff  will  have  a  vent  naturally 
paler  than  one  fed  on  yellow  maize  and  which 
has  access  to  an  ample  grass  range.  Again, 
the  vents  of  different  breeds  may  vary  and 
so.  too.  may  the  vent*  of  birds  of  different 


The  Ideal  Turkic 

*"pHE  day  of  the  enormous  American  bronse 
1  turkey  is  almost  over  No  one  wants 
—whether  they  can  afford  it  or  not— a  bird 
that  turns  the  scale  at  twenty-five  to  thirty 
pounds  Turkeys  round  about  twelve  pounds 
generally  find  the  readiest  sale  In  all  parts 
of  the  country.  It  Is  this  change  In  public 
taste  that  accounts  to  a  great  extent  for  In- 
creasing popularity  of  the  white  Holland 
turkey.  This  is  a  breed  that  has  been  bred 
for  many,  many  years,  but  until  recently  It 
has  not  found  much  favor.  The  white  turkey, 
distinct  from  all  other  breeds  Is  that  It  is 
compact  In  shape,  not  big  boned  like  the 
others.  A  point  in  the  favor  of  these  birds 
Li  that  they  are  more  domesticated.  You  can 
handle  them  with  ease;  they  are  not  so  prone 
to  wander  too  far  afield;  they  lay  earlier  than 
the  bigger  breeds,  and  one  has  no  difficulty 
in  getting  them  to  nse  boxes  and  crates  for 
their  nests.  White  turkeys  are  remarkable 
layers  Starting  In  the  early  Spring,  they  will 
lay  continuously  until  the  late  Summer,  unless 
they  are  allowed  to  sit  on  their  own  eggs. 
Rearing  Is  a  more  simple  proposition  with  the 
whites  than  with  any  other  breed.  The 
youngsters  are  particularly  hardy  and  get  over 
the  period  known  as  "shooting  the  red"  more 
rapidly.  The  growing  birds  mature  rapidly 
and  for  some  reason  or  another,  they  fatten 
more  quickly  and  lay  on  a  large  quantity  of 
very  fine  flesh.  In  fact,  for  quality  it  Is  Im- 
possible to  find  a  better  breed.  Por  those 
ftlM  are  going  In  for  turkeys  for  the  first 
time  this  breed  Is  ideal.  The  birds  must,  of 
course,  be  given  a  free  range,  but  they  will 
thrive  escellently  upon  a  much  smaller  area 
of  land  than  will  any  of  the  other  verities. 

Ih>  You  Sell  Eggs? 

,  *T*HE  art  of  marketing  has  never  yet  been 
properly  understood  In  this  country  There 
are  certainly  a  few  producers  who  take  any 
amount  of  trouble  to  get  their  produce  Into 
the  consumers'  hands  In  first -class  condition, 
but  their  numbers  is  only  small  The  diffi- 
culty Is.  of  course,  that  when  only  a  limited 
number  attempt  to  beat  the  foreigner  they  do 
not  secure  full  advantage  for  their  work.  The 
attitude  of  the  producer  in  this  country  Is  all 
wrong.  The  foreigner  first  of  all  finds  out 
exactly  what  is  required  by  the— all  over  the 
Empire!— British  consumer,  he  then  seta  to 
work  to  supply  the  demand,  and  he  finally 
makes  a  friend  or  the  firm  who  handles  his 
produce.  In  this  country  we  look  upon  the 
wholesaler  with  suspicion  We  imagine  that 
he  is  out  to  catch  us  at  every  turn,  and 
naturally  enough  he  does  not  consider  our 
interests  to  the  same  extent  as  he  does  that 
of  his  foreign  friend  Plenty  of  people  still 
mix  Infertile  incubator  eggs  with  their  new  laid. 
Some  go  farther  and  buy  Imported  eggs  and 
mix  them  with  their  own  produce  It  does 
not  do  to  think  that  home-produced  eggs  will 
sell  themselves.  They  will  not  Only  the  beat 
must  be  sent  to  the  market  and  we  must 
advertise  the  fact  that  our  eggs  are  above 
suspicion  Take  as  much  Interest  in  the  sub- 
ject of  marketing  as  does  the  foreigner,  and 
work  as  hard  as  he  does  to^  supply  Just  whst 
li  wanted  and  we  shall  * 
in  the  atUtudc  of  the 
Brltiah  Columbia  eggs. 

Producers  and  !\  on-Producers 

1  T  is  by  no  means  difficult  to  misinterpret 
the  various  culling  characteristics,  that  Is. 
ail  those  signs  and  protends  by  which  you 
csn  single  out  the  birds  that  are  doing  you 
a  bit  of  good"  from  tnnse  that  are  no*. 
This  Is  particularly  so  wtth  the  vent  signs 
I  To  be  brief,  the  vent  tells  us  three  thrings 
Firstly,  whether  a  bird  Is  laying  or  or  not; 
secondly,  if  she  is  a  good  layer,  and  thirdly, 
something  about  the  slse  of  the  egg  But 
wl 

nth  a 

The  vent  of  a  good  layer  la 
fine  in  texture,  smooth,  free  from  wrinkles, 
krge  and  pink  in  color  Agreed,  but  1st  us 
hasten  to  add  that  this  applies  only  In  birds 
that  are.  or  should  actually  be,  in  lav  The 


Beetroots  for  the  Fowls 

RSEN  food  Is  very  scarce  at  this  season 
of  the  year  In  most  gardens  and  the 
poultry  keeper  must  perforce  look  around  to 
see  what  may  be  used  to  take  its  place.  Now. 
it  Is  surprising  what  a  small  number  of 
poultry  keepers  use  beetroot* — the  ordinary 
red  garden  sort— /or  their  fowls  Yet  these 
are  eaten  with  avidity  by  the  birds  and  they 
are  particularly  valuable  from  the  nutrition 
point  of  view.  They  may  either  be  hung  up 
raw  or  cooked  and  fed  as  a  separate  meal,  or 
they  may  be  cooked  and  mixed  up  with  the 
wet  mash.  We  always  prefer,  as  far  as  pos- 
sible, to  feed  beet  In  its  fresh  state,  as  the 
action  of  cooking  Is  to  destroy  the  vitamins, 
but  there  Is  no  objection  to  using  s  little  In 
the  mash.  Fowls  are.  as  we  say.  very  fond  of 
these  roots,  and  even  when  mixed  with  soft 
food  the  birds  will  pick  out  every  piece  before 
tackling  the  meals 

Rice  for  frying  Heni 

O  ICE  Is  not  by  any  means  an  ideal  grain 
for  feeding  to  the  laying  Hock,  but  there 
are  ways  In  which  it  can  be  utilized  to  ad- 
vantage- Of  course,  the  great  value  of  rice 
to  the  poultry  keeper  Is  for  fattening  pur- 
poses, but  that  does  not  say  it  cannot  be 
pressed  in  service  for  the  layers.  If  you  oan 
secure  plenty  of  skim  milk,  boll  the  rice  in  it 
— the  skim  milk  will  make  up  for  the  deficiency 
of  flesh-farmers  and  mineral  salts  in  the  rice 
-and  dry  off  with  coarse  middlings.  A  good 
feed  should  result.  If  skim  milk  be  scarce,  or 
unavailable,  the  rice  might  be  mixed  with  a 
sixth  nart  of  meat  meal,  or  bone  meal,  or  fish 
meal,  cooked  together  until  the  rice  Is 
thoroughly  swollen  and  soft  and  then  dried 
off  with  thirds  or  rxjllards.  The  reason,  of 
course,  for  using  such  a  large  proportion  of 
animal  food  Is  to  counteract  the  fattening 
influence  of  tne  rice. 

I  or  Goat  Keepers 

•   

\17B  »»e  fully  aware  that  it  may  not  be 
X  easy  for  you  to  provide  a  varied  diet 
for  your  goat  at  this  dull  time  of  the  year, 
but  it  is  well  worth  while  to  make  every  ef- 
fort in  this  direction.  A  little  straw  now 
and  then  in  place  of  the  usual  hay.  a  bran 
mash,  or  say.  a  mash  oC  bran,  sharps  and 
moilasine  meal  Soros  brewers'  grains,  the 
various  cakes  and  proprietary  foods  so  freely 
advertised,  ail  provide  change  from  the  usual 
routine  food  and  help  to  prevent  diet  monot- 
ony. Provide  a  small  handful  of  Ivy  daily, 
if  you  can.  and  scour  the  hedgerows  for 
ahoota, 

A  good  compound  mixture  for  present-time 
feeding  Is  two  parts  broad  bran,  two  parts 
ground  oats,  two  parts  crushed  linseed  cake, 
and  one  part  malxe  meal.  This  mixture  may 
be  either  scalded  and  fed  as  mash,  or  fed 
dry.  according  to  the  likes  of  the  animal. 

Now  that  the  days  are  lengthening,  a  spell  of 
extra  mild  weather  usually  means  that  un- 
materi  goats  come  Into  season  more  irregu- 
larly than  before,  and  also  that  the  period 
of  being  In  season  may  be  shorter.  If. 
therefore,  you  have  an  animal  an  hand  that 
you  desire  to  mate,  you  must  watch  her  very 
closely,  mating  her  promptly  when  In 
A  goat  mated  now.  by  the  way.  come 
to  kid  at  a  most  useful  time  for  producing  a 
heavy  milk  yield. 

If  your  goat  has  been  mated  and  Is  be- 
ginning to  look  matronly  In  consequence, 
her  milk-yield  Is  bound  to  drop,  and  keep 
on  dropping,  for  her  energy  will  now  be  de- 
voted to  the  fostering  of  the  unborn  kids 
If  the  tn""^l  kidded  in  the  Autumn,  how- 
ever, she  ought  to  milk  well  right  throughout 
the  Winter.  If  she  does  not  do  so.  and  la  a 
dependable  type  of  animal,  you  are  not  man- 
aging rightly  in  one  direction  or  another. 

Por  one  thing,  realise  that  to  milk  well 
now  a  goat  requires  something  beyond  Just 
hay  and  greenstuff  or  roots  In  plenty.  A 
goat  will  live  on  such  fare,  but  she  will  not 
mils  well  unless  you  use  concentrated  food 
according  to  her  individual  need  Peed  at 
least  six  ounce*  of  suoh  food  per  day  for 
-every  pint  of  milk  yielded  Moreover,  experi- 
ment to  see  whether  a  larger  allowance  would 
not  still  further  Inereass  the  milk  yield 
Unseed  cake  Is  excellent  for  the  morning 
feed;  grain  an 


One  of  the  bu*ee  now  «»n  the  roiiU-  Victoria  •  "  ->idm-» 


Campbell  Rlver-A  trip  of  «f  miles  made  as 


ifortable  as  a  Pol 


Successful  Saanich  Industries 

Article  No.  17— By  GEO.  M.  WATT 


r^y  IDNEY.  the  principal  industrial  centre  of 
Saanich  Peninsula,  Is  now  recognised  as 
the  premier  automobile  ferry  port  on  the 
southern  end  of  Vancouver  Island,  bringing 
Mainland  places  In  touch  with  all  of  this  dis- 
trict. The  ferries  of  the  Puget  Sound  BS. 
Company  run  twice  a  day  from  Anacortes  and 
once  a  day  from  Bellingham.  It  is  the  Inten- 
tion of  the  CPJ*.  to  run  a  ferry  this  Summer, 
probably  twice  a  day.  from  Steveston  to  Bld- 
ney.  thus  bringing  Saanich  and  Victoria  more 
in  contact  wtth  places  on  the  Mainland  of 
British  Columbia.  Sidney,  however.  Is  a  town 
of  no  small  importance  in  other  ways.  The 
lumber  mills,  c°pntng  factories,  no  Utile  ship- 
ping. Its  weekly  newspaper  and  printing  busi- 
ness, its  up-to-date  stores,  all  tend  to  Increase 
the  popularity  of  this  thriving  little  town,  and 
there  is  every  Indication  too  that  it  is  having 
a  share  In  the  prosperity  that  is  evident  In 
the  capital  city  and  other  places  on  Vancouver 
Island. 

The  l.L  Conch  Line* 

C  IDNEY  has  benefited  too  by  the  Increased 
^  facilities  provided  by  the  Vancouver  Island 
Qoach  Lines  since  It  took  over  the  bus  service 
from  the*  municipality.  Operating  from  Sidney 
to  Campbell  River,  a  distance  of  250  miles, 
and  other  points  all  over  the  Island,  with  its 
first-class  coaches,  it  Is  giving  a  service 
throughout  Saanich  that  Is  appreciated  by  all 
Hansen  In  the  community. 

Sidney  Is  situate  in  a  charming  country 
commanding  beautiful  views  of  James,  Sidney 
and  Ball  Spring  Islands,  with  snow-clad  Mount 
Baker  In  the  distance.  The  district  offers 
many  attractive  homeslles  both  to  the  busy 
and  leisured  classes,  and  situate  among  beau- 
tiful surroundings  at  Patricia  Bay  is  the  nine- 
hole  golf  course  of  the  North  Saanich  OoLf 
Club  Throughout  the  whole  of  Saanich  Pen- 
insula are  distributed  many  magnificent  resi- 
dences of  wealthy  people,  and  there  are  still 
many  places  where  beautiful  homes  can  be 
built 

Origl*  of  Sidney 

\,1  ESSRS  Julius  and  Henry  Brethour.  old- 
*  time  pioneers,  owned  five  sections  of  larM 
here  and  were  the  originators  of  the  towns ite 
of  8ldney.  established  over  fifty  years  ago  The 
Toronto  and  British  Columbia  Lumber  Com- 
pany owned  extensive  timber  limits  on  the 
Island  st  that  time  and  Mr  John  White,  the 
company's  representative,  was  Instrumental  In 
getting  the  lumber  mill  started  here  This, 
with  the  building  of  the  Victoria  and  Sidney 
Hallway  'since  discontinued)  constructed  and 
operated  by  the  late  Hon.  T.  W.  Peterson, 
one-time  Lieutenant-Governor  of  British  Co- 
lumbia, started  tne  busy  little  town  Sidney  is 
today.  It  now  has  water,  light  and  power, 
with  low  taxation,  paved  roads  to  practically 
all  the  surrounding  territory  and  to  Victoria, 
and  has  every  modem  convenience  for  anyone 
to  go  there  to  reside  or  for  Industrial  pur- 


Snanirh  Canning  ( Ltd. 

'I"  he  Saanich  Canning  Company,  Sidney. 

was  started  twenty  years  ago  by  Mr.  James 
J  White,  now  sub-collector  of  national  revenue 
at  Sidney.  Begun  in  a  small  way.  It  has  now 
developed  Into  quite  a  large  factory,  employ- 
ing a  number  of  people,  with  ail  the  latest 
appliances  for  doing  a  big  business,  until  today 
they  have  one  of  the  finest  canneries  on  the 
Coast  Saanich  Brand  Clams  are  known  tar 
and  wide,  the  company  putting  up  more  than 
3,000  tons  annually,  and  It  is  stated  cans  more 
clams  per  annum  than  any  other  concern  In 


The  clams  are  dug  out  of  the  sand,  mostly 
at  Sidney  and  Saanich  Inlet,  by  the  Indians, 
who  take  them  over  in  their  launches  to  the 
Sidney  cannery,  where  they  are  canned  and 
where  they  receive  Si  25  per  sack  delivered 
Prom  the  scows  at  the  wharf  the 

from  the  sacks  and  placed  in 


If  the  goal  U  not 
U  will  handicap  her  at  I 
tc  her  comfort  all  round 
dry  and  clean,  and  must 

in 


when  housed 
therefore  see 
must  lie  quite 
to  eat  and 


into  a  machine  where  they  are 
graded,  then  elevated  tnto  another  washing 
machine  in  400-pound  lots  every  five  minutes 
Then  into  a  shelling  machine,  which  separates 
the  *hell  from  the  meat,  the  shell  itaelf  goes 
into  a  grinder  to.be 
grit,  for  which  there  is 
the  company  is  srwroely  able  to 
market  The  clam  neeks  are  then  rut  off,  the 
meat  cleaned  and  trimmed  and  put  again 
into  a  washing  machine,  thence  into  a  filling 
machine  ready  to  go  Into  the  retort  to  be 
aftev  which  the  finished  clams  are  all 


ready  to  be  packed  Into  hermedcaliy 
tins  and  then  to  market  for  shipment  to  dif- 
ferent parts  of  the  continent. 

The  company  employs  over  sixty  women 
and  girls  in  addition  to  other  help,  and  It  1s 
an  interesting  sight  to  watch  these  girts,  as 
busy  as  bees,  at  the  different  benches— clean- 
ing, sorting,  packing.  Here  Is  sure  one  factory 
where  there  Is  no  "lying  down  on  the  Job,"  for 
they  certainly  work  as  If  they  meant  It. 

A  by-product  of  the  cannery  Li  ground  clam 
shell,  mek'ng  an  Ideal  poultry  grit  and  also 
a  fertilizer  that  Is  splendid  for  conditioning 
During  the  Summer  months  the 
sndk  and  the  company  then 
starts  In  June  the  canning  of  fruit,  beginning 
with  the  small  fruits  such  as  strawberries, 
logans..  etc.,  and  ends  up  with  pears.  The 
greatest  percentage  of  their  fruit  packing  goes 
to  the  firm  of  Messrs.  W.  H.  Malktn  &  Co, 
Vancouver,  under  the  name  of  "Malko ."  The 
Saanich  company  is  going  more  extensively 
into  the  fruit  canning  business,  ss  they  have 
an  ideal  location  for  handling  the  produce  of 
the  fruitgrowers  of  Saanich  Peninsula  and  the 
surrounding  islands. 

Mr,  C.  C.  Cochrane  Is  manager  and  Mr.  A. 
L  Wilson  foreman  of  the  company.  Many 
people  are  prejudiced  to  their  minds  against 
the  use  of  canned  foods,  but  If  they  saw  the 
care  exercised  in  the  selection  of  the  raw 
material,  the  cieanllness  and  sanitary  methods 
employed,  they  would  probably  change  their 
minds.  One  prominent  canner  said  recently: 
-Is-nt  It  logical  to  suppose  that  scientists  who 
have  spent  their  Uvea  to  culinary  research  are 
better  fitted  to  prepare  food  than  housewives 
who  at  best  know  only  the  mechanical  rudi- 
ments of  cooking?" 

The  horo  Products  i ".omptms 
A  N OTHER  industry  operating  near  Sidney 
is  that  of  the  Poro  Products,  Limited. 
Pltuate  at  Point  Roberta,  about  one  mile  north 
of  the  town,  of  which  Mr  Otta  Nctaer  is  man- 
ager. This  company  Is  engaged  m  the  manu- 
facture of  fish  meal  and  fish  oil  using  dogfish 
as  Its  basic  material.  Thousands  of  dogfish 
go  through  the  plant  every  year 

The  plant  consists  of  a  series  of  four  steel 
cookers  three  feet  In  diameter.  These  drums 
are  double,  the  steam  being  fed  through  a 
manifold  into  the  inner  space  between  the  two 
drums,  thus  cooking  by  Indirect  steam  the  raw 
material  while  it  Is  passing  through  the  cook- 
ers  by  a  spiral  conveyor.  Passing  from  one 
drum  to  the  other.  It  finally  emerges  at  the 
bottom,  and  the  hot  product  Is  delivered  to  a 
powerful  screw  press,  where  the  oU  Is  squeexed 
out  and  flows  to  settling  tanks  The  product 
comes  out  of  the  press  to  the  form  of  dry 
fish  cake,  which  la  subacquenUy  put  through  a 
grinder,  conveyed  to  a  bin  and  sacked  The 
oil  is  allowed  to  settle  in  a  battery  of  tanks 
and  finally  enters  by  gravity  the  large  storage 
shipping  tanks.  Prom  these  tanks  It  Is  pumped 
into  Canadian  Pacific  Railway  oil  tank  cars 
for  shipment 

It  will  thus  be  seen  that  Sidney  la  the  in- 
dustrial centre  of  the  Saanich  district  and  u. 
in  an  excellent  position  for  the  development 
of  industries  of  all  kinds.  The  town  Itself  Is 
backed  up  by  a  rich  agricultural  district,  given 
over  to  dairy  farming,  fruitgrowing  and  other 
products  of  the  soil  The  climatic  conditions, 
too,  are  aU  favorable  to  those  who  wish  to 
engage  in  agricultural  and 


Revive  Old  Forms  of 
( Jtorities  to  Aid 

Distress 

— 

'T'WO  old-time  sentimental  methods  of 
raising  funds  have  been  revived  In  Eng 
land  One  is  for  each  city  to  adopt  and  re- 
lieve a  specific  raining  village  that  R|  to  dire 
want  and  the  other  Is  for  women  to  eon 
tribute  of  their  Jewels  to  a  casket  for  Queen 
Mary  to  be  presented  to  her  ai  the  opening 
of  Elisabeth  Oarrett  Anderson  Hospital  to 
to  be    represented    to  the 


cuff  finks,  eafveye  and 
diamond  bangle  gold  setting  of  a  tiara,  black 
opal  pendant,  amethyst  ring,  gold  bird  perched 
on  a  turquoise  broeeif.  ruby  and  diamond  hat- 
pins, apade- guinea  searfpto,  half -hoop  pawl 


Garden  Week  by  Week 

By  NORMAN  W.  F  RANT.  F.R.H.S. 


IN  most  gardens  there  Is  at  least  one  spot 
1  that  is  hot  and  dry.  8uch  a  place  Is  not 
always  satisfactorily  filled  with  flowering 
plants,  so  I  will  put  forward  the  claim  of  the 
rock  roses  and  the  sun  roses  as  good  subjects 
for  such  a  spot. 

The  Hellanthemums.  or  sun  roses  are  un- 
doubtedly plants  of  the  sun.  and  they  revel 
in  a  site  which  receives  Its  full  ray.  flower- 
ing with  continuous  and  astonishing  pro- 
lusion to  the  height  of  Summer.  The  plants 
are  of  a  trailing  habit  and  soon*  cover  a 
large  space  with  compact  turfs.  There  Is  a 
large  number  of  named  varieties,  but  good 
sorts  without  names  are  dark,  pink,  light 
pink,  light  yellow,  dark  yellow  and  double 
red  and  double  yellow 

Tlie  rock  rosea  are  dwarf  shrubs  also, 
equally  flortferous  and  In  every  way  satis- 
factory. Their  height  will  vary  according  to 
the  dryness  of  the  situation-  There  are 
several  good  sorts  in  pinks  and  whites. 

The  Vseful  Dog 

*tp\OWN  under"  In  Australia  there  Is  a 
U  garden  paper  published  called  The 
Garden  Lover.  In  this  paper  a  Jew  weeks 
ago  the  question  was  asked  whether  the  as- 
sumption that  dogs  were  injurious  to  shrub* 
was  a  fact.  An  Australian  nurseryman 
answers  the  question  thus:  "Dogs  are  good 
friends  of  the  nurseryman  They  tear  around 
the  gardens  to  glare  and  bark  at  dogs  outside 
the  fence.  They  knock  over  shrubs  snd 
hedge  plants  splendidly.  Cats  are  good  friends 
to  us.  too.  During  those  heartrending  love 
passages  unknown  to  man.  the  average  man 
dashes  out  with  a  boot,  hair  brush,  soap'  dish, 
oi  any  weapon  on  which  he  can  lay  his  hands, 
and  blff-^the  amorous  cats  disperse  in  all 
directions,  and  they  are  not  so  gentle  or  soft- 
footed  as  many  suppose.  Cats  are  splendid 
for  scratching,  too,  and  many  nice  shrubs  are 
killed  by  them 

"Babies,  of  course,  we  could  not  do  with- 
out. Their  action  in  pulling  up  dahlias, 
gladiolus,  etc,  to  see  how  they  grow,  is  per- 
tccllon  itself.  Shrubs,  climbers,  and  plants  or 
all  kinds  come  in  for  this  beneficent  attention 
"Boys  should  be  encouraged  to  play  cricket 
on  lawns  A  newly-planted  shrub  Is  excel- 
lent for  a  wicket,  and  fast  balls  or  an  oc- 
casional sweep  with  the  bat  have  earned 
many  pounds  for  the  hard  working  nursery- 
man. Yes.  taking  all  things  Into  consider- 
ation we  believe  in  boys,  babies,  dogs  and  cat*  " 

lent  (  ate r pillars 

I1ETTER  look  out  for  tent  caterplllers  this 
'  year.  Just  a  few  moments  before  sitting 
down  to  write  these  notes  the  writer  was 
walking  down  a  row  of  evergreens  In  the 
nursery  and  to  his  surprise  there  was  a  tent 
on  one  of  the  young  trees,  with  a  fun  family 
of  tent  caterplllers  hatched  out  and  feeding 
This  was  on  January  21.  The  writer  has 
never  seen  these  pest*  hatched  out  so  early, 
but  It  is  evidently  not  too  soon  to  keep  a 
sharp  look  out  for  them 

Here  Is  an  Idea,  which  although  It  has  not 
yet  been  tried,  should  prove  a  good  one  Plant 
a  whole  border  with  Delphiniums  and  as  soon 
as  growth  Is  eight  or  nine  Inches  high,  snd 
you  can  see  the  flower  spikes,  eut  them  out 
of  every  other  one  of  the  plants.  The  result 
should  be  good  spikes  for  June  until  No- 


I'seful  ft  all  flowers 

\l/-ALIJ^iOWERa  are  among  the  favorite 
flowers  of  the  Spring  garden  There  is 
no  garden  that  can  afford  to  be  without 
them  They  look  well  by  themselves  or  they 
may  be  used  in     combination     with  other 


Ppring-flowertog     subjects  They 
well  with  daffodils  and  with  tulips  or  blend 
with 


They  thrive  In  any  ordinary  garden  soil 
In  a  shady  or  In  an  open  sunny  situation.  If 
these  have  not  already  been  planted  no  time 
should  be  lost  to  getting  Ahem  into  their 
flowering  quarters. 

The  seed  catalogue*  are  coming  to  hand 
every  day  now.  and  one  Is  wise  to  order 
seeds  as  early  as  possible  so  as  to  avoid  be- 
ing told  that  certain  varieties  are  sold  out. 
which  Is  of  Ben  the  caa 


S&bs  and  llom  > 


TpO  beekeeper*  anything  In  the  dally  papers 
1  under  the  above  heading  I*  attractive,  and 
with  scarcely  an  exception  will  be  read  with 
interest.  Whether  that  interest  wanes  at 
once  or  whether  the  article  Is  read  to  the 
end.  of  course  depends  on  the  nature  and 
Interest  of  the  article  In  question.  But  to 
(he  general  public  It  is  only  of  passing  In- 
terest, perils  pa  a  little  more  attractive  than 
anything  under  the  heading  of  chickens,  rao- 
blLs.  foxes,  etc..  so  that  perhaps  some  of  the 
wonderful  truths  are  remembered  here  and 
there.  But  on  the  whole  the  real  wonders 
of  bees  and  honey  are  not  even  guessed  at 
by  the  large  majority. 

To  some  extent  this  Is  largely  the  fault 
of  the  beekeepers  themselves.  Any  scientific 
fact  or  discovery  relating  to  either  the  bees 
themselves  or  to  their  wonderful  product,  Is 
printed  and  commented  on  to  every  bee  paper 
to  every  country  In  Europe.  Asia.  Africa, 
America  and  Australia.  But  there  It  ends. 
Whereas  these  facts  and  discoveries  are  so 
wonderful  that  they  .should  be  broadcast  to 
every  newspaper  In  these  countries,  and  not 
kept  as  special  knowledge    for  beekeepers 


She-  Don "t  you  thins 
a  striking  display? 


However,  this  knowledge*  is  slowly  but 
surely  becoming  more  widespread,  but  one 
cannot  help  but  wonder  why  this  most  per- 
fect and  purest  of  foods— honey— should  have 
remained  hidden  as  It  were  under  a  great 
mass  of  manufactured  and  widely  advertised 
articles  of  consumption  for  a  great  number 
of  years  to  the  detriment  of  public  health  as 
a  whole. 

It  has  been  said  we  "live  by  food."  but  as 
a  lecturer  recently  said.  It  Li  also  true  that 
the  vast  majority  "die  by  food  ~  It  will  be 
noticed  that  all  our  modem  and  up-to-date 
physicians  now  prescribe  honey  to  place  of 
>ugar_for  their  patients,  and  It  Is  somewhat 
of  a  mystery  why  this  acknowledged  benefit 
should  have  been  lost  sight  of  for  so  many 
years. 

Competent  dietetics  are  agreed  as  to  the 
great  value  of  honey  as  a  food  and  medicine, 
and  are  constantly  warning  against  the  dang- 
ers which  arise  from  the  constant  use  of 
cane  sugar,  which,  according  to  a  writer  In 
Fundament ais  of  Pood,  is  merely  a  stimulant, 
and  contains  no  protetd.  If  all  persons  suffer- 
ing to  any  way  Trom  gout  and  rheumatism 
avoided  cane  sugar  and  let  honey  entirely 
take  its  place,  they  would  very  soon  feel  the 
benefit  and  prove  the  truth  regarding  this 

Miss  M.  E.  Forbes,  a  well-known  British 
dietlsU  writing  to  The  Saturday  Review  re- 
fers to  the  diet  of  ancient  times  when  honey 
was  so  widely  used,  and  the  fact  that  the 
people  lived  to  a  great  age  without  really 
old  as  we  know  It.  The  same  diet 
found  while  traveling  In  Asia  Minor, 
where  a  family  with  long  life  traditions,  looked 
upon  honey  as  one  of  the  life  preserving 
foods  and  always  had  It  on  the  table 

Not  only  is  honey  its  own  preservative  by 
the  process  of  granulation  which  Is  nature's 
way  of  preserving  nature  s  food,  and  Is  also  a 
sure  sign  of  Its  absolute  purity;  but  it  has 
lately  been  found  that  it  Is  also  Its  own 
starlllxer.  inasmuch  as  no  germ  can  live  In 
honey.  You  then  have  a  natural  food  which 
is  its  own  preserver  and  also  Its  own  steriliser 
Dr.  Joslah  Old  field,  a  well  known  English 
physician  and  food  reformer  has  this  to  say: 
.  Of  all  the  laurels  won  by  modern 
medicine,  of*  all  the  treasures  of  the  phar- 
macopoeia, or  all  things  to  rely  on  in  an 
emergency  or  weaknes.  I  know  of  nothing  so 
potent,  so  valuable,  so  unlformlly  trustworthy, 
as  a  drink  composed  of  honey  and  hot  water 
with  a  little  sweet  wine  added  to  If  Every 
wise  housewife  and  mother  will  have  a  liberal 
supply  of  honey  on  her  shelve*,  especially  to 
the  Winter  time  when  colds  and  coughs  are 
rife  among  us.  How  many  mothers  know  that 
a  perfect  remedy  for  a  threatened  cold  Is  a 
very  hot  glass  of  lemonwater  with  a  liberal 
addition  of  honey.  This  taken  two  or  three 
times  during  the  evening  will  Invariably  ward 
off  what  might  otherwise  become  a  severe 
cold. 

The  following  is  a  translation  from  Nor- 
wegian by  Dr.  I.  K.  Bngstad:  "Honey  is  easily 
assimilated,  and  therefore  quickly  digested,  as 
the  system  absorbs  It  without  any  chemical 
Change  Sugar  Is  different  to  this  respect,  as 
It  changes  to  glycogen. 

"Por  old  people  honey  nets  as  a  tonic,  and 
If  they  are  fortunate  enough  to  like  honey 
they  oan  thereby  lengthen  their  livea.- 

And  so  we  could  continue  ad  infinitum  on 
the  wonders  and  benefits  of  honey  as  a  food 
and  a  medicine,  but  to  crown  It  all  we  real- 
ise that  It  within  the  reach  of  all.  even 
the  very  poorest  to  the  community.  Unlike 
other  valuable  foods  and  medicines  which 
lean  a  larger  outlay  than  the  ordinary 
can  afford,  we  can  not  only  buy  It 
cheaply,  but  the  more  we  buy  the  cheaper  It, 
Is  Better  slUJ  we  can  actually  produce  ft 
ourselves  by  keeping  the  bees  with  no  outlay 
for  feed  bills  and  with  no  crop  for  fodder  All 
w*  have  to  do  is  to  keep  the  bees  by  provid- 
ing them  with  a  home  properly  furnished,  and 
they  will  do  the  resL  They  will  themselves 
find  any  available  nectar  within  a  radius  of 
three  miles,  gather  it.  store,  and  finally  ripen 
it  to  the  honeycomb  After  which, 
other  outlay,  you  are  able  to  gather 
In  this  perfect  food,  already  rtpeoed  and 
steiillaed.  and  worth  aa  much,  if  not  more, 
than  any  of  the  patent  medicines  found  on 
the  market 

It  Is  the  very  ease  with  which  it  U  obtained 
that  tends  to  lower  it*  real  value.  If  any 
cohered  some  article  of  diet  which 
all  tne  elements  and  wonders  of 
honey  he  would  be  world  famed  and 
uct  be  worth  Its  weight  to  gold 

At  an  early  date  we  hope  to  gres 
snnable  help  and  advice  to  those  desirous,  nf 
trying  out  their  abOJty  in  the  beekeeping  Una, 


have 


If  the 


docks  had  all 
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Little  Tinker  s  Growly  Dog 


By  Hcrmia  Harris  Fraser 


1r  m  a  beautiful  Spring  morning,  and 
linker  m  sitting  on  the  doorstep  of  the 
farmhouse  with  the  Orowly  Dog  beside 

him. 

"Stop,  stop  that  at  once."  called  Tinker's 
mother  to  her  small  son.  "I  simply  can't  do 
my  baking  of  plea  with  that  homW«  noise  ■ 

Pot  Tinker  was  running  his  hand  across 
the  collies  head,  and  the  collie  was  living  up 
to  his  name  of  Orowly  Dog.  Now  he  was  the 
best  nalured  thing,  and  had  never  been  known 
to  bite  anyone,  but.  ever  since  he  had  been  a 
tiny,  fluffy  puppy,  whenever  be  was  stroked 
he  would  growl  furiously  as  long  as  a  hand 
remained  on  his  fur. 

Tinker  s  mother  must  have  been  tired  that 
morning,  for  surely  she  knew  that  It  wasn't 
the  Orowly  Dog's  fault,  but  Tinker's  who  Just 
uould  stroke  him  She  said  in  a  cross  way: 
I  m  so  sick  of  that  old  dog.  Tinker.  He's 
not  half  strict  enough  with  the  cows  when 
he  5  sent  to  bring  them  home,  and  one  of 
I  hem  got  Into  the  strawberry  patch  yester- 
day, and  he  lsnt  a  bit  of  good  as  a  watchdog, 
either."  « 

Tinker,  who  had  dark  brown  eyes  and  curry 
lashes,  lifted  his  head  and  cried  out 

"But  he's  a  lovely  pet.  Mamma,  oh  J  do 
say  he's  a  lovely  pet!" 

Tinker's  mother  frowned  as  she  set  the  two 
golden  custard  pies  on  the  window  sffi  in  the 
pantry.   Her  voice  sounded  very  cross,  too. 

"Take  him  out  to  the  bam  and  play  with 
him  there.  1  do  declare  the  silly  animal  is 
getting  on  my  nerves.  We  will  have  to  get  rid 
of  him.  Tinker,  because  without  your  father 
here  to  take  care  of  us.  we  simply  have  to  buy 
a  watchdog." 

Tinker  got  up  from  the  step  quickly  and  ran 
away  to  the  bam.  It  was  useless  arguing  with 
his  mother,  and  anyway,  how  could  a  boy 
argue  when  he  was  choked  up  with  tears. 

"Ooodneas  mel"  walled  Tinker  to  his  pet. 
"If  1  hadnt  started  to  stroke  you,  Orowly.  you 
wouldn't  have  made  a  noise  and  bothered 
Mamma,  and  she  wouldn't  have  thought  of 
sending  you  away.  Dear,  dear  Orowly  Dog. 
what  can  I  do  to  save  you,  whatever  can  1  do?" 

The  collie  put  his  cold  nose  against  his 
young  master's  hand  and  licked  It  carefully 
The  Orowly  Dog  did  not  know  what  all  the 
fuss  was  about,  but  he  felt  that  something  was 
wrong. 

The  little  boy  and  his  dog  sat  down  In  the 
doorway  of  the  bam  and  watched  the  hens 
and  geese  for  a  whole.   By  and  by.  the  gala 

What  Happened  to 
Curlytop 

/  \  NCR  upon  a  time  there  lived  a  little  girl 
whose  name  was  Curlytop.  She  was  called 
Curlytop  because  her  hair  was  curly.  One  day 
!  he  thought  she  would  look  for  an  adventure, 
so  she  packed  some  lunch  and  set  out. 

Before  long  she  was  walking  through  the 
woods.  It  was  a  beautiful  Spring  afternoon, 
and  the  birds  sung  In  the  trees.  Curlytop  kept 
on  going  until  .«lje  felt  tired  and  .hungry,  so 
she  sat  down  and  ate  her  lunch. 

When  she  finished  her  lunch  she  started  out 
again.  Before  long  she  tripped  and  fell  over 
When  she  got  up  she  found  she  had  tripped 
over  a  hole.  She  peeped  down  It  and  saw  a 
little  elf  asleep.  She  was  Just  going  to  run 
away  when  he. called  her  back.  "Hallo,"  be 
said  "What  do  you  mean  by  waking  me  up?" 
"I-I  didn't  mean  to."  she  said.  "But  I  fall  - 
ever  your  hole."  "Well.  I  hope  you  don't  fall 
over  my  hole  again."  said  the  elf.  "Why,  don't 
you  know  It  Is  Midsummer  Eve  tonight?"  "No, 
I  don't."  said  Curlytop.  "This  Is  the  night 
a  hen.  If  you  do  certain  things,  you  see  magic 
Would  you  like  me  to  tell  you  what  to  do? 
"Oh.  yes.  please."  said  Curlytop.  "Do  you  see 
that  four-leaf  clover  over  there?  Well  rub 
your  eyes  with  that  and  at  the  same  time  say 


'Will  you  for  me 
Let  me  magic  see.' 

-Then  you  will  see  something  that  will  sur- 
prise you  "  Then  he  disappeared,  and  Curly- 
top looked  about  for  a  minute  Then  she  saw 
that  It  was  getting  dark,  and  she  was  stand- 
ing In  a  sort  of  fain*  ting  She  did  as  she 
was  told.  When  she  looked  up  she  saw  little 
fairies  dancing  all  about  her  Then  they  led 
her  to  a  supper  table  made  from  a  mushroom, 
and  standing  all  around  it  were  toadstools  for 
the  fairies  to  alt  on.  What  was  Curtytop's 
surprise  to  find  that  she  was  the  same  stae  as 
the  fairies  and  she  had  crystal  slippers  on. 

After  she  had  finished  she  danced  again 
with  the  fairies.  After  a  while  the  fairies 
said.  "Curlytop.  I  think  you  had  better  go 
home  now.  and  before  you  go  we  will  grant 
you  any  wish  you  would  like."  "Oh,  thank 
you  I  Thank  you!"  said  Curlytop  1  have  had 
a  very  nice  time,  and  I  would  like  to  have  a 
purse  that  Is  always  full."  "All  right,"  *aid 
the  fairies,  and  the  Fairy  Queen  said.  "Here 
is  your  purse,  snd  I  hope  you  will  corn 
next  Midsummer  Eve  "  And  then  they 
her  the  way  home  Just  as  the  sun 
through  the  clouds. 

SHEILA  B.  WATSON 
Age  10H  yean 

7W  Newport  Avenue. 

Likes  "Peanuts  and 

Popcorn" 


[A  EAR  Editor.    I  want  to  thank  you  so 

for  publishing  my  letter  In  the 
rage  because  the  "Boss"  saw  my 
last  Saturday  we  had  such 
ftH  when  the 


and  a  t*u  tra/uy  uegrn  who  carried 
a  banjo  under  his  arm.  came  swinging  up  thr 
watt  to  U*  kiU-hen  door  He  stepped  bra,de 
the  panto    window  ahd  stared  at  the  two 

:«vely.  golden,  custard  pie* 

"Custard  U  my  favorite  Tinker  heard  run. 
say 

Right  away  the  uttle  boy  was  frightened 
.Supposing  this  big.  dark  man  were  to  steal  Qsf 
pies,  how  very  t»dly  Mamma  would  feel 

"Come  Growly  Dog."  railed  Tinker,  althtx/gh 
tf  was  trembling  -'Well  go  find  Mamma  and 
tell  her." 

But  Tinker's  mother  had  already  heaid  the 
and  -shr  ramr  out  and  stood   In  the 


'  What  do  you  wani?" 

The  big  negro  tf lanced  aJl  around  him  He 
noticed  that  there  did  not  seem  to  be  a  man 
working    anywhere    about   the   bam.    and  he 

told  himself  that  those  custard  pir* 


fainting.   The  little  boy  was 
her  lips  were  forming  the 

TDta!  What  shall  I  do?  If  I  only  had  a 
valehdog?- 

Then  the  big.  bold  negro  sat  himself  down 
on  the  steps  and  made  sounds  on  the  banjo. 
After  that,  be  got  up  and  started  for  the 
pantry  window  after  the  plea.  But  he  did  not 
touch  them,  because  Tinker  had  thought  of  a 
splendid  plan. 

Tinker  began  to  stroke  his  very  gentle,  very 
good  Orowly  Dog.  and  without  moving,  the 
Orowly  Dog  began  to  snarl  and  show  his  big 
teeth,  and  work  his  jaws  as  if  he  was 
to  take  a  bite  out  of  somebody. 
Hearing  the  noase,  the  tramp  turned,  and 
when  be  saw  the  terrible  look  on  the  collie's 
face,  he  became  pale.  His  knees  were  shak- 
ing. Tinker  stroked  the  Orowly  Dog  harder 
than  ever  then,  and  the  cowardly  tramp  got 
down  on  his  knees  and  whined: 

"Keep  him  quiet.  Missus.  1*11  leave  right 
away,  and  nebber  come  heah  no  mo'  Only 
please  make  him  stop!" 

Tinker's  mother  exclaimed  Joyfully.  "All 
right.  But  you  must  go  quickly,  for  he  is 
called  the  Orowly  Dog." 

It  was  surprising  how  fast  that  tramp  picked 
up  his  banjo  and  raced  down  the  road.  He 
never  even  looked  back  once.  If  he  had.  he 
would  have  seen  Tinker's  mother  with  her 
arms  around  her  little  boy  and  the  Orowly 
Dog,  crying,  and  laughing,  and  hugging  them 


btx-bts  and  took  my  two  brothers  to  see  Pea- 
nuts and  Popcorn  We  had  great  fun  in 
watching  them  scamper  around,  and  to  see 
them  bath  themselves  In  the  snow.  My.  but 
they  do  run  fast!  Popcorn  is  hard  to  catch. 
I  do  like  reading  about  them  tft  The  Colonist 
and  I  wish  I  had  one  for  a  pet  Daddy  Is 
going  to  get  us  two  nice  rabbits  for  pets.  I 
would  like  to  see  more  letters  from 
telling  me  about  their  pet  animals. 


1706  Denman 
6.  1979 


Street,  Victoria,  B.C.. 


The  Wind  and  the  Sun 
and  the  Stars 


FLDTO  the  casement  wide 
1  Let  the  wind  blow  in, 
PTeab  from  the  hills  and  plains. 

The  pines,  the  bracken,  an 
Sweet  from  over  the  earth. 

Strong  from  over  the  sea, 
O.  when  the  wind  sweeps  in 

It  lifts  the  heart  to  me! 


the  windows  wide: 
Let  the  sun  pour  through. 
Hot  with  the  blare  of  noon. 

Fresh  with  the  breath  of  dew; 
Life  to  his 


It 


the  sun  floods  through 
the  blood  in  met 


Tom  the  shutters  wide: 

Let  the  stars  look  down. 
Millions  of  friendly  eyes 

Watching  o'er  field  and  town. 
Par  to  the  deep  where  lie 
hope,  mystery, 
the  stars  look  down 
in  me! 


THAT  NAUGHTY  CLP 
MRl  WAS  A  WEE  ELF, 

TOR  HM&ELF  he  was  namely, 

AND  A  NAUGHTY  EJJ  WAS  HI  % 
TOR  YOU  $11 ,  HE  m  NOTHING  TOR  ANYONE 

But  sat  alone  up  in  a  tree. 

VVEUTHfS  UTTII  ELf  Wl  PLJINiY  SEE 
WAS  AS  WUGHTY,  NAUGHT A 5  COULD  IT 
SO  IT  YOU  ARE  WAiKINCrIN  TAiRY-LAWl%  AND  HE*f^ 
ACROSS  ittCI  rlUMBUWG, 
LflOV  UP  WREN  you  com  TO  thl 
BIG  OAK  TREE  YOU  USE  THIS 
.  BAD  ELf  SULKING 

BT  MARY  BMSS. 


Antics  of  Peanut  and  Popcorn 

Related  by  Popcorn 


The  Story  of  Mary's  Lamb 


ALMOST  all  little  folks  like  the  story  of 
the  lamb  that  followed  Mary  to  school 
Many  no  doubt  think  the  verses  were 
Just  made  up.  Perhaps  many  little  girls  to 
country  places  have  been  followed  to  school 
by  pet  Iambi 


and  Umbers  from  the  old  school  at  Sterling 
where  little  Mary  Sawyer  got  into  trouble 
with  her  teacher  for  allowing  her  pet  lamb 
to  follow  her  to  school." 


But  no  leas  a  person  than  Mr.  Pord  has 
rure  of  the  real  Mary  and  has  deter- 
that  she  shall  not  be  forgotten,  as  this 
from  My 


"The  genuine  Mary  was  Mary  Sawyer,  who 
went  to  school  with  her  lamb  at  the  village 
of  Sterling  In  Massachusetts,  and  caused  thr 
commotion  recorded  to  the  rhyme.  She,  the 
true  Mary,  was  bom  to  IWa.  thirty-five  yean 
before  Mary  Thomas  was  born.  A  young  man 
In  the  rlllace.  named  John  Roulstone,  wrote 
the  rhyme  to  the  three  following  veraea  and 
gave  it  to  Mary  Sawyer. 


Mary  had 

Its 
And 

The 


a  Uttle  lamb. 

white  as  an. 
that  Mary 
to  go. 


He  followed  her  to  school  one  day 
(That  was  against  the  rule); 

It  made  the  children  laugh  and  play 
To  see  the  lamb  at 


And  ao  the  teacher  turned  him  out 

But  still  he  lingered  near, 
And  waited  patiently  about 

TUJ  Mary  did  appear. 

"Long  afterwards  Mary  Sawyer,  who  had 
become  Mrs.  Mary  Tyler,  wrote  a  full  account 
of  the  Incident,  including  what  her  teacher. 
Miss  Polly  Kimball,  said    By  1S30  the  rhyme. 

added,  had  come  Into  the 
of  Mrs.  Josephs  Hale,  who  published 
to  her  poems  for  children    Here  are  the 


And  then  he  ran  to  her.  and  laid 
His  head  upon  her  arm. 

As  if  he  said  I'm  not  afraid. 
You  11  keep  me  from  all  harm!" 


"What  makes  the  lamb  love  Mary  so?" 

The  eager  children  cry. 
"Oh.  Mary  loves  the  lamb,  you  know." 

The  teacher  did  reply. 

"Mr.  Ford,  who  ts  Interested  to  preserving 
American  memorials  of  the  disappearing  past. 

to  the  Massachusetts  Til- 


ths UUe  to  one  of  LoogfeOow*i 
built  into  the  tillage  school  at  Sudbury 


Grandmother's  Secret 

By  L.  M.  HULL 

^ERALDItTE  wondered  why  it  was  that  at 
three  o'clock  every  Friday  her  grand- 
mother always  went^o  the  little  old  church  on 
the  hill  The  little  girl  had  asked  many  tunes 
why  It  was.  but  the  old  lady  would  shake  her 
head  sadly  and  say  It  was  Just  habit 

One  day  when  rt  was  raining  very  hard  and 
Oeraldtoe  (who  was  now  twelve)  had  finished 
her  work  and  the  sewing  was  done,  she 
began  to  explore  the  old  ruins  nearby  that  had 
been  owned  by  her  ancestor*  long  years  ago 
Suddenly  she  gave  a  cry  of  surprise,  for  she 
had  not  noticed  a  door  to  her  left  before.  She 
found  that  it  was  locked,  so  she  started  to 
Co  back  to  the  house. 

At  supper  that  night  she  began  to  tell  the 
old  grandmother  about  her  discovery  to  the 

old  ruins. 

"Eh?M  said  that  old  lady  suddenly,  "what 
did  you  say.  my  dear?" 

"1  said  I  had  found  another  door  to  the  old 
ruins."  Oeraldtoe  excitedly  replied,  "but  it 
was  locked."  she  added. 

"It  probably  leads  to  one  of  the  old  cellars.' 
said  the  grandmother. 

Oeraldtoe  said  no  more,  but  a  few  days 
later  when  she  was  cleaning  out  an  old  cup- 
board she  found  a  bunch  of  nasty  keys  and 
put  them  to  her  pocket  That  Friday,  when 
her  grandmother  went  to  the  church.  Oerald- 
toe went  quickly  down  to  the  old  ruins.  She 
tried  many  of  the  keys,  but  none  would  (V. 
and  when  there  were  only  a  few  left  she 
found  one  that  fitted  the  lock. 

She  turned  It  first  one  way  and  then  the 
other,  and  finally  it  opened  a  crack.  She 
could  not  see.  as  it  was  ver 
went  bark  to  the  house  for  a 
she  came  back  she  went  slowly  down 
pasaage.  Rounding  a  corner  quickly,  what  was 
her  surprise  to  see  her  grandmother  kneeling 
before  the  bronar  image  of  Oeraldtoe  s  grand- 
father, praying 

and  that  her  grandfather^ 
and  that  he  had  been 
killed  by  a  falling  beam;  so  the  s^aridrnother 
had  the  image  made  and  put  to  the  psi— i 
in  remembrance  of  him. 


HOORAY,  children-soft  shelled  wal- 
nut*. Easy  to  chew  through  and 
quick  to  eat  Well,  how  do  you 
like  the  cold  feet  weather?  We  call  it  cold 
feet  weather  to  squirrel  vtlle.  but  people  r-*" 
It  frosty  weather.  Do  you 
be  funny,  because  all  through  this 

had  any  clothes  on  excepting 
fur.  and  we  have  kept  warm.  too.  be- 
cause we  keep  moving  about  People  seem 
to  have  all  kinds  of  clothes  extra,  and  some 
ladles  dress  up  like  a  fox  or  a  bear,  although 
they  dont  bark  like  a  fox  or  growl  like  a 
bear  Wouldn't  we  took  funny  If  we  started 
id  wear  shoes  like  people,  and  8ls  had  to  wear 
a  bonnet? 

X  certainly  gave  the  boss  a  scare  the  first  day 
the  white  rain  came  down.  He  let  me  out.  and 
thought  that  I  was  afraid  to  get  my  feet  wet 
I  jumped  into  a  big  snowbank  over  two  feet 
high,  disappeared  right  down  through  to  the 
ground.  81s  said  that  the  boss  Jumped  around 
and  started  to  kick  the  snow  with  Ids  feet  be- 
cause he  thought  I  would  get  smothered.  Then 
I  Jumped  up  through  the  snow  across  the 
other  side  of  the  yard,  and  the  boas  rushed 
for  me.  but  I  bolted  underneath  again.  My.  It 
was  weird  running  underneath  the  snow 
the  boss  could  not  tell  which  way  I  was 
because  the  snow  did  not  move.  It  was  dark, 
too.  but  I  found  a  pole  that  ran  up  to  the  bizx 
btxx  house  and  I  scampered  all  over  the  roof. 
The  snow  was  so  deep  I  had  to  keep  Jumping 
to  see  where  I  was  going  After  s  bit  the 
boss  said.  "Well,  sonny,  you  can  stay  out  till 
I  come  home  for  lonch."  It  was  eight  o'clock 
then,  and  I  had  a  fine  time  running  all  over 
the  Max  Max  wagon.  It  was  snowing  most  of 
the  time,  so  I  knew  a  dog  or  cat  would  not  be 
around  The  boss  told  Mrs.  McCallum  (she 
lives  next  door>  that  I  was  out.  and  she  said 
she  would  see  that  no  dogs  or  cats  would  harm 
me.  About  11  o'clock  I  began  to  get  a  little 
hungry  and  I  couldn't  see  Sis  from  Inside  the 
bias  bizs  wagon  house  and  then  Mrs.  McCallum 
came  and  tried  to  catch  me,  but  I  was  afraid 
she  might  drop  me.  as  I  am  a  big.  heavy  fellow 
now.  so  I  ran  along  the  eaves  of  the  wagon 
house  Just  before  the  boss  came  (at  12  30> 
I  try  to  whistle  to  Sis.  and  Mrs.  McCallum 
mistook  my  whistle  for  a  whine  and  told  the 
boss  I  was  crying  I  told  the  boss  who  picked 
me  up  from  the  top  of  the  btxx  blzs  thai  I 
was  only  whistling  to  find  Sis.  but  he  Just 
laughed,  saying.  "I  guess  the  Uttle  fellow  is 
cold  and  hungry.  My  word.  Sis  was  pleased 
to  see  me.  She  kissed  me.  and  playfully 
chewed  my  ears,  but  I  started  on  the  half  of 
a  walnut  that  I  had  hid  up  the  day  before 
holiday  I  have  had  so  far. 

| 

the  boss  took  the 
to  Denman  Street  and 
Robinson,  and  his  two 
little  brothers,  to  see  us.  The  boss  let  us  both 
out.  and  we  had  a  great  time  in  the  Christ- 
mas tree,  and  outside  the  cage.  The  little  boys 
brought  us  some  nuts,  but  we  dont  stop  for 
food  when  we  get  s  cliance  to  get  out  We 
scampered  around  and  over  the  roofs  and 
fences,  and  then  the  boss  said.  "I  can  see  a 
big  job  catching  you  klddlbunkx  to  the  dark," 
so  he  put  me  to  the  cage,  and  tried  to  get  Sjja. 
with  the  help  of  the  little  boy*  She  certainly 
gave  them  a  chase  All  over  the  garden,  along 
the  neighbors'  fences,  and  then  across  the 
snow  and  up  on  the  front  veranda,  and  down 
the  rose  bush.  Across  the  garden  and  then 
the  boss  caught  81s  as  she  was  out  of  breath. 
The  boys  laughed,  and  ploughed  through  the 
snow  Ilka  ponies  When  they  left  It  was  Just 
getting  -red  sky  time  " 

X  asked  the  boss  If  Policeman  Pook,  would 
be  able  to  ride  his  bike  In  the  snow,  and  the 
boss  said  I  was  very  Inquislv  (or  some  word 
like  that*,  and  said  I  had  better  watch  out  or 
I  would  be  getting  a  ride  to  the  police  station, 
i:  I  asked  too  many 


That  is  the 
I 


On  Saturday 
btxx  and  went 
brought  over 


the 


Vernon  Adle  came  around  with  Freddie 
Wattdns  one  Sunday,  and  Verm 
for  a  minute  when  I  was  turning 
saulta,  and  then  said,  "O  Whittaker.  can  t 
they  travel?"  Well,  I  looked  for  Oeorse 
Whittaker  but  there  were  no  boys  hrslrlss 
these  two,  so  I  asked  the  boss  If  O.  Whittaker 


to  be  invisible  (fancy  me  writing  that  cor- 
rectly) The  boas  told  me  not  to  worry  about 
such  things  or  my  head  would  swell  and  1 
would  get  stock  some  day  running  through  the 
tube 

I've  found  out  that  people  won't  call  the 


THIS  CANADA  OF  OURS 


Victoria  Is  Awakened 


By  I  S.  MORRISON  and  MAUDE  MORRISON  STONE 


cold  weather  "cold  feet  time."  because  the 
boss  says  It  1*  called  "red  nose  time." 

The  boss  noticed  that  81s  and  I  had  grown 
long  "smellers"  or  whiskers,  and  I  told  him 
they  were  given  us  so  that  when  we  went 
through  a  hole  we  were  able  to  tell  if  we  could 
get  through  If  the  front  of  the  hole  was  wide 
enough  to  allow  our  whiskers  to  without  touch- 
ing. That  Is  one  of  the  longest  sentences  I've 
written,  children,  and  I'm  going  to  quit  now 
because  it  is  red  sky  time,  and  will  soon  be 
dark.   Big  filberts,  children 


The  Leprecaun  or  the 
Fairy  Shoemaker 

Little  cowboy,  what  have  you  heard 
Up  on  the  lonely  rath  a  green  mound? 
Only  the  plaintive  yellow  bird 

Sighing  m  sultry  fields  around- 
Chary,  chary,  chary,  chee-ee! 
Only  the  grasshopper  and  the 
Tip-tap.  rip-rap, 
TVs -a -lack,  too! 
Scarlet  leather,  sewn  together. 
This  will  make  a  shoe. 
Left,  right,  pull  It  tight; 
days  are  warm. 


Underground  to  Winter. 


at  the  storm! 
Lay  your  ear  close  to  the  bill 

Do  you  not  catch  the  liny  clamor. 
Busy  click  of  an  elfin  hammer. 
Voice  of  the  Leprecaun  singing  shrill 
As  he  merrily  plies  his  trade? 
He  s  a  span 
And  a  quarter  to  height: 
Oet  him  in  sight,  hold  him  tight, 
And  you're  a  made 
I 


You  watch  your  cattle  the  Summer  oay 

Sup  on  potatoes,  sleep  to  the  hay. 
How  would  you  like  to  roll  In  your  carriage. 

Look  for  a  duchess  daughter  in  marriage? 
Seise  the  shoemaker— then  you  may! 
nig  doou  a  minting 

Sandals  to  the  hsU. 

White  for  a  wedding  feast, 
Pink  for  a  ball. 
This  way.  that  way. 
So  we  make  a  shoe. 

Oettlng  rich  every  stitch. 

Tick -tack -too! 
Nine  and  ninety  treasure  crocks. 

This  keen  miser  fairy  hath. 
Hid  In  mountains,  woods  and  rocks. 
Ruin  and  round  tow  r.  cave  and  rath. 

And  where  the  cormorants  build. 

From  times  of  old 
Ouarded  by  him. 
Each  of  them  flll  d 
Full  to  the  brim 
With  gold! 

I  caught  him  at  work  one  day  myself 

In  the  castle  ditch  where  foxgloves  grows, 
A  wrinkled,  wlxened  and  bearded  elf, 

Spectacles  stuck  on  his  pointed 
.silver  buckles  to  his  hose. 
Leather  apron  shoe  in  lap— 

Rip-rap.  tip- tap. 

Tick-tack,  too! 
(A  grasshopper  on  my  cap! 
Away  the  moth  flew!) 


or  a  fairy  prince. 
Brogues  for  his  son — 
Pay  roe  well,  pay  me  well. 

When  the  Job's  done! 
The  rogue  was  mine  beyond  a  doubt 
I  stared  at  him,  he  stared  at  me. 
"8ervant.  Sir!"   "Humph!"  says  he. 
And  pulled  a  snuff  box  out. 
He  took  a  long  pinch,  look'd  better  pleased. 
The  queer  little  Leprecaun; 
Offered  the  box  with  a  whimsical  grace— 
Pouf!  he  flung  the  dust  to  my  face. 
And  while  I  sneesed 
Was  gone! 

i    —William  AJl  Ingham, 


The  Music  of  the  World 


LMND  words  are  the  music  of  the  world. 

They  have  a  power  which  seems  to  be 
beyond  natural  causes,  as  If  they  were  some 
angel's  song  which  had  lost  IU  way  and  come 
on  earth,  and  sang  on  undylngly.  smiting  the 
hearts  of  men  with  sweetest  sounds  and  put- 
ting for  the  while  an  angel's  nature  into  us, 
Kind  words  will  set  right  things  which  have 
got  most  Intricately  wrong.  In  reality  an  un- 
forgiving heart  Is  a  rare  monster  Moat  men 
grt  tired  of  the  J  us  test  quarrels  Even  those 
quarrels  where  the  quarrel  has  been  sU  on  one 
side,  and  which  are  always  the  hardest  to  set 
light,  give  way  to  time  to  kind  words. 

At  first  they  will  be  unfairly  taken  as 
admissions  that  we  have  been  to  the  wrong, 
then  they  will  be  put.  down  to  deceit  and 
then  they  will  Irritate  by  the  dis- 
cs' conscience  which  they  will  pro- 
due*  to  the  other,  but  finally  they  will  suc- 
ceed to  healing  the  wound  that  has  been  so 
often  and  so  obstinately  torn  open  All  quar- 
rels probably  rest  on  misunderstand  Ins  and 
only  Ml  by  silence.  Which  as  it 


Is  more  than  a 
Id  may  generally  be  regarded  as 
of  explanation  Renewed  explana- 
tions become  renewed  misunderstanding*.  Kind 
words,  patiently  uttered  for  long  together  and 
without  visible  fruit,  are  our  only  hope  Thaw 
They  will  not  explain  what  has 
but  they  win  do  what  la 
explanations  u 
the  risk  of  reopening  old 


A. 
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THAT  CERTAIN  PARTY 
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Bv  Jack  Wilhelm 


THE  NEBBvS 


Why  H  wry? 


By  Sol  Hess 
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/  SOUR  CASTIC  TO  ME  BUT  AxWWO^  I 
■1  VkiAKJT  ME.Q  TO  SOME  MOWEV 

|    FROM  OLD  POTT5,  BUT  SVLVIA 

^VtVOUAAKjO  DOLLAR  NAJOQ.TM 
OP  HEACTACMC 


_^THAT  MOCM 


WA-V  TUe  CASE  feOE^,  VMMAT 
APC.  NOU   GOM-OA,   GET  OUTTA  IT  ?  — 
MOTHER    ONJE.    NWOOLO  6'VE  A  DlMG  TO 
SeE-  VOU   STAKJDlMG  OW  VOUC  HEAO 
IM   FQOMT  OF  TWE.  TONAJM  W  AL(__  D*3Ml3« 
EM    FCOM  VOUre   MIMO  AKIO  TRV  TO 
THINJKl    OP  50METWINJ'  THAT  WILL 
GET  SOU  60MCTWIM' 
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POLLY  AND  HER  PALS 


i  Man  of  Letters 


By  Cliff  Sterrett 
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TILLIE  THE  TOILER 


tfoc**  a  Nightmare 
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